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"SPICES 
& MUSTARD. 


SOLD ONLY IN FULL WEIGHT SEALED PACKAGES. 


(Cuarantoed absolutely pure, and warranted to exc« 
all others in strength, richness, flavor and cleanliness 





SALAD DRESSING 


UNEQUALLED FOR 
EXCELLENCE 


Without a rival as a dressing for all Salada, and as o 
sauce for Cold Meata, ote, Itis papacee wasn « xtrem< 
care; all ite ingredients are of the purest and best ; 
and will keep 


rod for years 
BEWARE OF ALL IMITATIONS 


|*¥ 1s 


Sure to Cure 


uny disorder that arises from impurities 
existing In the blood. Even where no 
particular disorder is felt, people live 
longer, and enjoy better health, for purl- 
ing the blood with Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
Jolin W. Starr, Laconia, Lowa, writes 
‘Ayer'’s Sarsaparilia isthe best blood med 
icine of ‘he day. L was troubled with 
scrofulous complaints for several years. 
I took only two bottles of Ayer’s Sarsapa- 
rilla, and now feel like a new man.” A 
S. Pettinger, M. D., Glen Gardner, N. J, 
writes: “Ayer’s Sarsapuar iis an excel 
lent alterative tonic, and in all cases where 
such a remedy is needed 1 preseribe it.” 
Mrs. Hf. M. Thayer, Hillsid t., Milton, 
Muas., writes *‘Aver’s Sar 
saparill 
is the best medicine Lever took.” 
& Co., Lowell, Mass., | A 


Price $1; six bottles for $5. 
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Dt 1GURING Hameo Hun iting Eruptions. 1 ng 
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mors cured by the Curictna Rexror 

Curicuna Resotvenr, the new ! purifier, cleanses 
the blood and perspiration of ty rites and poisonous ele 
menta, and thua removes the emuse, 

Curiouna, the great Bkir ¢ tantly allaya Itching 
and Inflammation, clears the ®Kin an calp, heals Uleers 
and Sores, and restores the He 

CuTrouna Boar, an exaqt e hkin Beautifier and Tollet 
Requisite, prepared from Cuormworas Indixpensable in 
treating Bkin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, 
Sunburn, and Greasy Skin 

Curiouna Rewepies are ale pore, and the only 
infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Neautifiers 





Bold everywhere. Vrice, Cutiomra, GOcents; Soap, 
BS cents; Resolvent, 1. Petter Drug and Chem 
ical Co,, Boston, Mass. 
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MISSES’ JACKET. 

No. 599.—This pattern is in 8 sizes for misses 
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LADIES’ BASQUE. 
No. 582.—Two mate- 
rials are tastefully com- 
bined in this basque. The 
pattern is in 13 sizes for 
ladies from 28 to 46 inch- 
es, bust measure. For a 
a lady of medium size, 
it needs 3} yards of ma- 
terial 22 inches wide, or 
1g yard 48 inches wide, 
with # yard of contrast- 
ing goods 22 inches wide 
for the collar, ete. Price 
of patiern, 30 cents. 
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represented. The 
be trimmed 


here 


edges may 


with braids, wool laces or — i 

bands if a perfectly plain 602 

finish be not admired. 

lhe pattern is in 13 sizes Back View. 
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CHILD'S COSTUME CHILD's STREET COSTUME. 
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LADII POINTED WAIST. 

No. 619.—This pretty waist is made of 
plain satin, with lace for decoration, . \ny 
variety of fashionable dress goods will 
make up nicely by this pattern, and the 
garniture may applied according: to the 
The pattern is in 13 sizes for ladies 


laste 

from 28 to 46 inches. bust measure, and 
is fashioned with a high neck, but perfo 
rations show the outline for the low, round 
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rial 22 inches w or § yard of goods 48 


inches wide Price of pattern, 25 cents 
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FiaurE No. 3,—GIRLS’ COSTUME. 
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HOME MAGAZINE ADVERTISEK., 


THE YOUTHS COMPANION. 


The aim of the Companion has been, a still is, provide the best matter for the instruc- 
tion an? entertainment of its subscribers. In pursu eof u pla ve announce important ' t 
list of Contributors, that already includes nearly all the dist tished Authors of this country and Gres 
tain, and some of those of France and Germany \ { s from the Announcements fo: 
ar 1586 are given below 
Serial Stories. 
A CAPITAL SERIAL FOR BOYS, by J. T. TROWBRIDGE. 
IRON TRIALS, a Thrilling Story, by GEO. MANVILLE FENN. 
AN ANONYMOUS LETTER, by M. R. HOUSEKEEPER. 
QUEER NEIGHBORS, by C. A. STEPHENS 
AWAY DOWN IN POOR VALLEY, by CHARLES EGBERT CRADDOCK. 
Over One Hundred Short Stories 
will be published during the year, written by new and old cont ( uding | th Stuart 
ps, Rebecca Hard Davis, Frank R. Stockton, Marie B. Williams, Joel Chandler Has { thors of 
etherick’s Peril’ and Miss Bashby,” Louise Chandler Me t Ht. HH. Be ‘ | | tt. F. W 
ins, and Kose Terry ¢ i 
Illustrated Sketches. 
YOUNG MEMBERS OF THE HOUSE OF COMMONS, by H. W. LUCY. 
AMONG CANNIBALS, by JOSEPH HATTON 
THE PRINCE AND PRINCESS BISMARCK, by MRS. E. M. AMES 
LORD TENNYSON AMONG HIS FAMILIARS, by BRAM STOKER. 
FIGHTING THE ARCTIC COLD, by Lieut. SCHWATKA. 
AN EDITOR'S EXPERIENCE IN THE WILD WEST, by J. L. HARBOUR 
LIFE IN TURKEY, by the U. 8. Minister to Turkey Hon. 8. 8. COX 
TRICKS OF MAGIC AND CONJURING EXPLAINED, by ‘ PROF. HOFFMAN.” 
Special ephoaeiee 
DRAMATIC EPISODES in English History, JAMES ANTHONY FROUDE. 
CHANCES FOR AMERICAN BOYS, by THE MARQUIS OF LORNE. 
GLIMPSES OF ROUMANIA, by THE QUEEN OF ROUMANIA. 
A MUSIC LESSON, by the Famous Singer, CHRISTINE NILSSON. 
OBSCURE HEROES, by CANON FARRAR 
THE VICTIMS OF CIRCUMSTANCES, by WILKIE COLLINS. 
THE SPEED OF METEORS, by RICHARD A. PROCTOR. 
OUR FUTURE SHOWN BY THE CENSUS, by FRANCIS A. WALKER. 
ADVICE TO YOUNG SINGERS, by CLARA LOUISE KELLOGG, 
Aiuton ¢ Boy | President C. W ELIOT, of Harvard University 
Entering College / President NOAH PORTER, of Yale College 
Four Pepers yy | President F. A. P. BARNARD, of Columbia College 
our Fapers, SY | Professor MOSES COIT TYLER, of Cornell College. 
Practical Articles. 
Home-Seeking in the West—Homestead- | Carp Culture, by Ernest Ingersoll. 
ing—How Land is Pre-empted~Farm- | How to Dress—To Young Men, by Alfred Ayers. 
ing and Irrigation—How to Secure Four Ways of Reading, by Kate Sanborn. 


Land by Tree Culture, by E. V. Smalley. 
Fabric Painting in Oils, Mrs. E. 8. L. Thompson 


Simple Truths About American Dentis- 
try—Hints on the Care of the Teeth, by Small Stock-Raising for Boys 
Dr. David M. Parker on the Old Farms, by Lemuel Paxton. 





Subscription Price, -75. Specimen copies free. 


To any one who subscribes now, and sends 
us $1.75, we will send the Companion free 
to January Ist, 1886, and a full year’s sub- 


scription from that date. 
Please mention this Magazine. Address 


PERRY MASON & CO., Publishers, 41! Temple Place, BOSTON, MASS 





How to Write Letters, by Mrs. Lucy C. Lillie. 
Short-Hand as a Profession, Herbert W. Gleason. 
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LEE AND SHEPARD’S 
Holiday Gifts of Art and Literature. 


oOvU KR FATHER IN HEAVEN: The Lord ayer 
in a serie nnet By Professor WILLIAM C, Ricu 
ARDS pleting the series ot 

BIBLE GEMS, 
vi The Twenty-third Psalm, 


The Sermon on the Mount, 
The Lord’s Prayer. 


Full-] s tions and bound in | ! ou l 
gilt edge Price, $1.50 each 

rhe a ev ime is uniform in style and p th 
the fo y 1es 


The Vagabonds, 


The Mountain Anthem, 
From Greenland’s Icy Moun- 


The Lord is my Shepherd, 
That Glorious Song of Old, tains, 
It was the Calm and Silent Curfew Must 
Night night, 
Ring Out, Wild Bells, My Faith Looks up to Thee, 
Rock of Ages Come Into the Garden, Maud, 
Abide With Me Nearer, My God, to Thee, 
The Breaking Waves Dashed He Giveth His Beloved Sleep, 
High Home, Sweet Home, 
*Hannah Jane Oh! Why Should the Spirit of 
Lady Geraldine’s Courtship, Mortal be Proud ? 
All of the above, with the exception of the starred 
titles e also issued in the style which has become 
famous a 


THE COLDEN FLORAL, 


Not Ring To- 


of the illustrated poem and the 


a col delicately 
fringed al Christmas-card. Price, each, $1.75 
SPECIAL ATTENTION 

is calle 0 several NEW AND ORIGINAL styles in which 

the fi wing eight poems are this year issued, viz 

Come into the Garden, Nearer, My God, to Thee 
Maud ing Out, Wild Bellis, 

Home, Sweet Home, Rock of Ages, 

Abide With Me Curfew Must Not Ring To 

My Faith Looks Up to Thee, night. 

The “SpanisH Car” style, full gilt edges, is clegant 
n apt und most beautiful in designs and finis! 
Itisu i We offer this style as ¢ sivels 
and nt that it will be exceedingly poy t sea 
son I ce, > each 

he ¢ DILE, FRENCH Moroccc ALLIGATOE d 
SEAI es, full gilt edges, are likewise beautif 
and m r novelty, attract wide attention. Price 
each. § 


rhe f wing six, Viz 


Nearer, My God, to Thee, Abide With Me, 
it was the Calm and Silent Home, Sweet Home 
Night Curfew Must Not Ring To- 
Come Into the Garden, Maud, night, 
are offered the exquisitely lovely and dainty 
SATIN FLORAL STYLE 

rhe ers are rich white satin, impressed with ral 
designs a eavily fringed with silk. Price, each, $3.50 

Wit ire, we call attention to our ART TREAS 
URES 

ONE ¥ EAR’S SKE TCH-BOOK. By Irene E 
JEROM prising forty-six full-page sketches of 
rive ake intain, and valley scenery, all fraught 
with a uty that surprises and charme Such a work 
Sas perpetual pleasure to lovers of Art and 
Natu i cloth, full gilt, $6.00 Turkey morocco 
$12.0 é for Spanish calf, $12.00. 


*,*Sold by all Booksellers, or Mailed, Post-paid, on Receipt of 


LEE & SHEPARD, 10 MILK STREET, BOSTON. 


| SPEAKER, and THE PRIZE SPRAKER 


ORCHIDS: the Royal Fa fPlants, By Harr 
STEWART MINER. Twenty-f ficent specir 

colors—a bouquet wh nature itself, in everyt! 
but the odor. Cloth, f t, $1500; Turkey moro 
$30.00: tree calf, $ ”); New Style, portfolio, $15.00 


and illustrated 


BABY'S KINGDOM, esigned 


ANNIE F. Cox Any 1 woman who could | 
such a history of the first year of life, written in mot 

own handwriting, would f ta lasting benedict 
Printed in colors. Clot! 1, $3.75; Turkey 1 
rocco, $7.50: tree calf 


THE G OSstT- BOOK, same artist. Inte 
for the use ! £ er they record ple 
sentiments \- thei r fly t Cloth and gold, $ 
rurkey morocco, $7 ree calf, $7.50 

MY LADY’S CASKET of Flowers and Jewels f 
heradorning. Oris esigns by ELEANOR W. Ta 
*A book for the B ind the Sweetheart ( 
$3.75 rurkey moro . ( fi, $7 


SISTERS GRIMKE. A_ Biography 
Hi. BIRNE lhese two sisters were the 
the doctrines of alx 


THE 
CATHERINE 
women-advocates in America of 


tion, and this account the lives is one of the m 
impo rtant records that we have had of that strug 
Price, $1.25 


NEW NOVELS. 


A CAP TIVE OF LOVE. Founded upon Bakin’'s 


yore tomance By \RD GREEY, author of t 

Golden Litas, et A st ory f Japanese life and « 
toms, en shed by twenty-six illustrations by Jape 
ese aig "Price $1.50 


A WOMAN'S INHERIT ANCE. By AMANDA M 


DouGcias. Uniform with the Library Edition of 
popular author’s works. Price $1.50. 

ANNA: THE PROFESSOR’S DAUGHTER. | 
MaARIK Daal rransiated from the Dutch. Writt 
largely in the interest of dumb animals. Price, $1.50 


TELL YOUR WIFE. 
teresting, and that exp 
many &@ household Price, $1.04 


A story that is intensely ir 
skeleton that lurks 
paper, 50 cents 


PUBLIC READINGS AND SPEAKERS. 


collection of Origit 
ustrated. Price, $1. 


DRAMA. A 


BAKER ii 


THE GLOBE 
Plays by GEORGE M 


THE READING-CLUB and Handy Speaker. Edit 
by GEORGE M. BAKER, Nos. 15,16. Price, each, pape 
15 cents, 

THE 
13, 14, 15, and 16 of 
and uniform with 


POPULAR SPEAKER. 

The Reading-Club,” 
THE HANDY SPeaKEr, 
Price 


Comprising Part 
in one volum 
THE PREM! 
, $1.00 


PARLOR VARIETIES, original Pastimes and Ch 
rades. PartSecond. By Emma E. Brewster, and Lizz 
B, SCRIBNER. Boards paper, 30 cents. 

FIVE-MINUTE DECLAMATIONS and FIVI 
MINUTE RECITATIONS. Selected and arranged | 
WALTER K. Fores. Specially designed for public-sch 
pupils. Price, 50 cen I 


cents 


ts ear 


Price, by 
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3) FOR CLEANING AND POLISHING 


GOLD, SILVERWARE, JEWELRY, SEMEES 


PRODI om S greatest brilliancy. REQUIRES le al labor, 
ISH AKRMLESS in eve ry re aspect. 19 YEARS in houschold use, 
S everyw 1 stpaid on receipt of 1§ cent 
CAUTION See that full name, EL EC TRO-SILICON, and yellow label is on box, 
Send address, mention this Magazine, and we will send you TRIAL SAMPLE FREE 


THE ELECTRO SILICON CO., 72 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


NONPAREIL §f AMES PYLES 
VELVETEEN 
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The genuine is stamped on the back with the name * Cord-de-la-Reine.” 


For sale by all First Class Dry Goods Houses. 
Wholesale Trade only supplied by SHAEN & FITHIAN. New York. 
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A Splendid Christmas Gift 


Ladies Do Your Own Stamping! 
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With the Outfit You Can Learn the Art of the Kensington Embroi idery. 


lPesforatea Stamping, « and do your own stan n adorn your in 
Kenein rs ” Can teach the grt of Keneiomie Embroidery and ‘Stamping 


gint a 


- mbroidery for others a yung BEI te r NE D LLA: Two z 
a paying busines the entire Or t it «§ 
n thefrown hom Beaten , °0 (E DOL! own ourThit ‘ER 


aan Cian, “Moni Maa p oc 139 Nassan Street, New York 


It is seldom that wehave an opportunity to direct attention to any- 
thing so really worthy of notice as this Complete Stamping Outfit 
While the price is almost ridiculously low for the entire outfit, the num 
ber, excellence and variety of the articles furnished almost exceeds belief 
Even for a family to doits own stamping the outfit would be of great 
service; but when it is realized, that by means of the instruction, sam- 
ples and materials that are included as “ Outjits,”’ any lady can easily 
become a proficient in making choice Kensington Lace of most elegant 
and graceful patterns, and become skilled in executing every description 
of perforated stamping and thus makea nice addition to her income 
ina very easy and pleasant way,it would seem that scarcely anyone 
would neglect taking advantage of so favorable an opportunity. These 
stamping outfits are particularly appropriate for holiday presents 


and,in our opinion, well worthy of attentive considertior 
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Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky, 


— 
hee ete nc 





rhou dost not bite so nigh 


As benefits forgot : 


Though thou the waters warp, 





j 
4 
\ 





BLOW, BLOW, THOU WINTER WIND. 


LOW, blow, thou winter wind \ . 
~ 
Thou art not so unkind \ 
As man’s ingratitude; 
Thy tooth is not so keen, Thy sting is not so sharp 


} >t seen : 
Because thou art not ’ As friend remembered not. 


Although thy breath be rude. Heigh-ho! sing heigh-ho! unto the green holly: 


' 


Heigh-ho! sing heigh-ho! unto the green holly ; Most friendship is feigning, most loving mere 
Most friendship is feigning, most loving mere folly: 
folly : ; 


Then heigh-ho! the holly! 
Then, heigh-ho! the holly! pe cela ea 


This life is most jolly! 

must . . “2 =f , ‘ 

This life is most jolly ! WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. 
VOL. Li1.—47. 715) 
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T flat level of sentiment, a monotony of outside 
surroundings, that by use lose their power of in- 
spiring with any new feeling. It seems as though 
an all-wise Creator, comprehending fully the 
creatures of His hand, had recognized this fact in 
the rolling march of seasons, each following the 

other in an orderly and 


WINTER. 


HERE is no influence that lays more deaden- 


exquisite succession of | 


beauty throughout the year. 
Could we drop one from 
the calendar, which 

7“ should it be? 
Would it be the 
spring, with the 










if f 

a the young forest, 
\ the faint, 
a sweet wood- 
odors, 
fresh, cool 
breeze that 
bears upon 
its wings thesongs 
of many birds, the 
exquisite, delicate 
promise of fuller 
riches to come? 
or should it be the 
wide-blown sum- 
mer, with its long, 
bright days of 
golden sunshine, its lan- 
guid breath, perfumed with 
the thousand sighs of flow- 
ers innumerable ? or vine- 
wreathed autumn, his gar- 
ments dyed purple with the 
blood of the grape and fringed 
with the yellow grain? 

Then winter comes after 
earth’s harvest-time, and lay- 
ing his quieting hand upon the 
throbbing pulse of Nature, 
whispers, “ Rest!” and the tired 
world puts off its gorgeous robes, 
and sinking down to sleep, renews its forces, that 
it may rise again in its own good time. 

The English poet Thomson, in his “Seasons,” 
has caught to perfection this true and beneficent 
aspect of the season. 








{ 


« All nature feels the renovating force 

f winter; only to the thoughtless eye 
nseen The frost-contracted globe 

in abundant, vegetable soul, 

i gathers vigor for the coming year. 


I 
Draws 


AY 
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ing a weight upon the spirit of man than a| 


misty greenness of 
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| A stronger glow sets on the lively cheek 
Of ruddy fire ; 
The purer rivers flow, their sullen depths 


and luculent along 


Transparent.” 


Ah! what a gay monarch is winter, with his 
many aspects, ushered in by the ringing of tiny 
bells, the shrill, sweet sound of children’s voices, 
| the crisp, clear crackle of frost, the swinging « 
| skaters along the ice, the shouts of the carniva 
| maker, and the rhythm of Christmas carols. 
| Our souls stretch forth their shadowy arms and 


| shout in virile glee : 


|“ Loud wind, strong wind, sweeping o’er the mou: 
tains, 

Fresh wind, free wind, blowing from the sea, 
Pour forth thy vials, like streams from airy four 


tains, 
Draughts of life to me, 


“Clear wind, cold wind, like a northern giant, 
Stars brightly threading thy cloud-driven hair, 

Thrilling the blank night with a voice defiant, 

| Lo! I meet thee there, 


| 





the| 


& Wild wind, bold wind, like a strong-armed angel, 
| Clasp me round—kiss me with thy kiss divine, 
Breathe in my dull heart thy secret, sweet evangel, 
Mine, and only mine.”—Mrs, Craik. 
| 
| Who would dispense with the cold and storms 
| of winter when offered a compensation in such a 
| morning as thir, of which Ambrose Phillips draws 


a picture? 


“ # *® ® Every shrub and every blade of grass, 
And every pointed thorn seemed wrought in glass, 

In pearls and rubies rich the hawthorns show, 

While through the ice the crimson berries glow. 

The thick-sprung reeds which watery marshes yield 
Seem polished lances in a hostile field. 

The stag in limpid currents with surprise 

Sees crystal branches on his forehead rise ; 

The spreading oak, the beech, the towering pine, 
Glazed over in the freezing ether shine, 

The frighted birds the rattling branches shun, 
Which wave and glitter in the distant sun.” : 





| There is a strong contradiction in the moods of 
|this icy king. At one time sweeping the earth 
| with the broom of his storms, shouting in his 
| strength and power, bending all nature to his will, 
and again, as though delighting in his omnipo- Ff 
tence, suddenly stilling the voice of the wind and fF 
| waters, and casting his fetters over the fury that 
jhe had evoked. The following lines of the gifted 
| unhappy Shelley fit well these rioting, masterful 
moods of the great Storm-King: 


| “ The waters are flashing, 

The white hail is dashing, 
The lightnings 
The hoar-spray is dancing 


Alway! 


are glancing, 
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WINTER. 


The whirlwind is rolling, 
The thunder is tolling, 
The forest is swinging, 
Come away! 

The earth is like ocean, 
Wreck-strewn and in motion, 
Bird, beast, man, and worm 
Have crept out of the storm, 


” 


Come away ! 


But the scene shifts, and the soft spirit of the 
snow slides out from the shrieking blast and 
gently settles down in dull, gray, feathery clouds, 


With loose-flung coat and high-cocked hat; 
The well-curb had a Chinese roof, 

And even the | 
In its slant splendor seemed to tell 


g sweep, high aloof, 


Of Pisa’s leaning miracle.” 

All in nature, save man, succumbs to the reign 
of winter, but he, drawing closer to his fireside, 
works more for his kind; and humanity, through 
all the frosts and snows of winter, advances more 
rapidiy and surely in the march of progress than 
during the enervating heats of summer. The 


| three workers in the garden of the world—spring, 








“4 UNIVERSE OF 


just ready to drop upon the world a spotless robe, 


until, 


‘ Around the glistening wonder bent, 
The blue walls of the firmament, 
No cloud above, no earth below, 

A universe of sky and snow.” 


And what a magician is the old monarch, for 
ur own poet, Whittier, tells us in his “Snow- 
bound ;” 


‘The old familiar sights of ours, 
I domes and towers 


k marvelous shapes—strange 
I 


> 
ze up where styve or eorn-crib stood, 
garden wall or belt of wood ; 


+7 


smooth, white mound the brush-pile sh 


> was road; 


SKY AND SNOW.” 


summer, and autumn—germinate, mature, and 
perfect the wealth of the land that winter may 
distribute the results. Inno season are the family 
ties tightened so closely ; in none is the hand of 
charity so freely and lavishly extended; in none 
is the intercourse and humanities of life so ce- 
mented and extended. Thousands of homes fling 
out over the winter snows the ruddy flame of the 
family hearth, flashing from those fortunate ones 
that are the dispensers of God’s bounty, into many 
an otherwise cold and cheerless existence. 

What a suggestive picture of comfort the poet, 
Cowper, thus gives us: 


‘Now stir the fire and close the shutters fast, 


Let fall the curtains, wheel the sofa round, 


nd loud-hissing urr 
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WINTER. | A stronger glow sets on the lively cheek 
Of ruddy fire; and luculent along 
wy The purer rivers flow, their sullen depths 
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throbbing pulse of Nature,| with the broom of his storms, shouting in his 
whispers, “ Rest!” and the tired | strength and power, bending all nature to his will, 
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has caught to perfection this true and beneficent | unhappy Shelley fit well these rioting, masterful 
| moods of the great Storm-King: 
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aspect of the season. 


‘ All nature feels the renovating force “ The waters are flashing, 


f winter; only to the thoughtless eye | The white hail is dashing, 
Is ruin seen The frost-contracted globe The lightnings are glancing, 
Draws in abundant, vegetable soul, The hoar-spray is dancing 
And gathers vigor for the coming year. | A vay : 
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WINTER. 


The whirlwind is rolling, 
The thunder is tolling, 
The forest is swinging, 
Come away! 

The earth is like ocean, 
Wreck-strewn and in motion, 
Bird, beast, man, and worm 
Have crept out of the storm, 


Come away !” 


3ut the scene shifte, and the soft spirit of the 
snow slides out from the shrieking blast and 
gently settles down in dull, gray, feathery clouds, 





With loose-flung coat and high-cocked hat; 


rhe well-curb had a Chinese roof, 
And even the long sweep, high aloof, 
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in its slant splendor seemed to tell 


Pisa’s leaning miracle.” 


All in nature, save man, succumbs to the reign 
of winter, but he, drawing closer to his fireside, 
works more for his kind; and humanity, through 
all the frosts and snows of winter, advances more 
rapidiy and surely in the march of progress than 
during the enervating heats of summer. The 


| three workers in the garden of the world—spring, 
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just ready to drop upon the world a spotless robe, 


until, 


Around the glistening wonder bent, 
The blue walls of the firmament, 
No cloud above, no earth below, 
A universe of sky and snow.’ 
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And what a magician is the old monarch, for 
our own poet, Whittier, tells us in his “Snow- 
bound ;:” 


“ The old familiar sights of ours, 


Took marvelous shapes—strange domes and towers 
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\ smooth, white mound the brush-pile showed, 
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summer, and autumn—germinate, mature, and 
perfect the wealth of the land that winter may 
distribute the results. Inno season are the family 
ties tightened so closely ; in none is the hand of 
charity so freely and lavishly extended; in none 
is the intercourse and humanities of life so ce- 
mented and extended. Thousands of homes fling 
out over the winter snows the ruddy flame of the 
family hearth, flashing from those fortunate ones 
that are the dispensers of God’s bounty, into many 
an otherwise cold and cheerless existence. 

What a suggestive picture of comfort the poet, 
Cowper, thus gives us: 

‘ Now stir the fire and clo shutters fast, 


Let fall the curtains, 


ofa round, 


lw e the bubbling ar ud-hissing urr 
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Throws up a stormy column, the cups, 
Which cheer but not inebriate, wait on each, 


So let us welcome peaceful evening in,” 


Again there comes to mind so persistently the 
delightfully contrasted exterior and interior of 
Whittier’s “Snow-bound,” that the temptation to 
give it is irresistible. Afier all, who among poets | 
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Of hemlocks turned to pitehy black 
Against the whiteness at their back. 
For such a world, for sueh a night, 
Most fitting that unwarning light, 
Which only seemed, where’er it fell, 


To make the coldness visible.” 


We'can catch the crisp crunch of the snow 


has reached after and found so truly the secret of| under our feet and smell the peculiar freshness o/ 




















“, FENCBLESS DRIFT WHAT ONCE 


the frosty air, and we turn 
with a thrill of shivering de 
light, to the glowing hearth, 


“While the red logs before u 


beat 
The frost-lines back with trop 
ic heat. 
‘ * Pt 


The house dog on his paws 
outspread, 

Laid to the fire his drows; 
head 

The cat's dark silhouette or 
the wall 

A couchant tiger’s seemed t 
fall; 

And, for the winter’s fire-sid« 
mete, 

Between the andirons strad 
dling feet, 

The mug of cider simmered 
slow, 

The apples sputtered in a row, 

And close at hand the basket 
stood, 

With nuts from brown Octo- 
ber’s woods,” 


“The snow! the snow!” 
shout the children’s voices ; 
“The snow! the snow !” sing 
the young men and maidens, 
and the whole world is alive 
with the enow-shoeing and 
tobogganing of Canada, the 
sledging of the north coun- 
tries, the skating and coast- 
ing of the central belt, and 
the grotesque merrymaking 
of the southern carnivals, 
while over all the land 


the winter as he? What more exquisite picture | sounds the voice of the Christmas carols, ascend 


of a winter night, when 


“ The snows 


Are sparkling to the morn,” 


can possibly be imagined than the following? 


lhe moon above the eastern wood 
Shone at its full; the hill-range stood 


Transfigured in the silver flood, 


Its blown snows flashing cold and keen— 


Dead white, save where some deep ravine 


Took shadow at the sombre green 


Arrives the snow, 


And veils the farm-} 
The sled and traveler stopped, the courier’s feet 


Around the radiant 


|ing, like a cloud of sweet incense, to the frosty 


“ Announced by all the trumpets of the sky 
and driving o’er the fields, 


ght; the whited air 


Hides hills and woods, the river, and the heaven, 


use at the garden's end. 


Delayed, all friends shut out, the housemates sit 


fire-place, inclosed 


vacy of storm. 


Come see the north wind’s masonry. 
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bund every windwar 
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And w ours are numbered and the world 
Is a s own, retiring as he were not, 

Leaves, when the sun appears, astonished Art 
Ton slow structure, stone by stone, 


Built in an age, the mad wind’s night-work, 

The frolic hitecture of the snow.” 
—Ratpa Watpo Emerson. 

But not amid the haunts of men does winter 

rear his throne; far up among the eternal moun 


tains does it stand until the world dissol vese— 


“Before me rise the domes and pinnacles 
Of Nature’s temples to the God of Nature 
From His own 
pn earth could whiten them ; 


hands, all shining stainless white, 
So as no art ¢ 
No sound is th 
And driving wind and avalanche. 
Of bird can scale those inaccessible heights 

Or beat in that thin air. Man plants no footsteps 
Upon those trackless wastes ; 
O'er these wild bounds. Here his pretensions stop.” 

—NATHANIEL LA®GDON FROTHINGHAM. 


save of the lighting snow 
No wing 


ere, 


claims no dominion 
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poetically and touchingly set forth by the Ge: 
man, Franz Dingelstedt, in his “Foreboding of 
Winter :” 


“On the clouds behold him riding, 
Black, tempestuous, and rude, 
Hear the sighing beech and oak, 
As they groan beneath his yoke, 
Wailing in the trembling wood. 


“ Earth is decked by the last flower, 


Warmed by the last sunbeam mild, 
On the vine-tree’s withered shape 


} ‘ 


Trembles the forg 


tten grape, 


Swiftly rush the llows wild, 


“Sing the parting song, sing quickly, 
E’er our life forever flee, 
E’er in twilight’s sombre gray 
Winter snatches all aw ay 


Flowers, autumn, songs, and me.” 


But, as the white snow drifts over our green 
mounds its soft mantle of purity and spotlessness 


Fit throne, indeed, for the monarch, who to hu- | the thought remains with us through all our pain- 
manity, as well as nature, is the symbol of death, | fy] sense of lose, 


and brighten it as we may, there runs a vein of 
tender sadness through the thought of 


flight of the swallow and the fall of the first! 
most 


snowflake. This plaintive sentiment is 
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lose its own.” 
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“That life is ever | 
But love can ney 
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THE PETS OF NOTED PERSONS. 


E know of no more delightful trait of hu- 
W man nature than that which prompts it to 

make associates and friends of the lower 
animals. Even the worst men cannot be wholly 
base when they have a warm side for some pet 
creature, and the rudest boor who cherishes a love 
for his dog may be grander, nobler, than his pa 
trician neighbor who disdains all such friendships. 
We cannot but feel a certain respect for the worth- 
leas Roman Emperor Honorius when we learn that 
he could shed tears at the loss of a favorite hen, and 
the cold, cynical, selfish Richelieu must have had 
more soul than he is generally credited with, or 
he would not have taken the pleasure that he did 
with his collection of fine cats. 

A volume might be written of famous people 
and their pets, and it would be interesting read- 
ing. How many books of biography have scat- 
tered along their pages these tender remembrances 
of an attachment to some dumb animal, from Bos 
well’s Johnson and Cowper's Letiers down to one of 
the latest works of the kind, the Life and Corre 
pondence of Charles Kingsley. Johnson’s cat, 
“ Hodge,” that he used to go out and buy oysters 
for, ‘ lest the servante, having that trouble, should 
take a dislike to the poor creature ;” and Cow- 
per’s hares, that used to amuse him in his dull, 
weary hours at Olney, are as well known as the 
two men themselves. 

Charles Kingsley seems to have loved every liv- 
ing creature around him and taught his children 
to respect even the most loathsome insects. There 
is a story told of the astonishment of his guests 
one morning at breakfast, when the rector’s little 
girl ran up to the open window of the dining-room 
holding a long, repulsive-looking worm in her 
hand. “O papa! look at this delightful worm!” 
Mrs. Kingeley tells how a family of running toads 
lived on year after year in the same hole ina 
green bank at Eversley, and the scythe was never 
allowed to approach their retreat. 

He petted the white stable cat and the black 
house cat, and sat up with a sick dog during the 
last two nights of its suffering life, and was fol- 
lowed wherever he went about the parish by his 
wise, faithful litthe Dandy Dinmont, whose intel- 
ligent face was always to be seen at the lectures 
and school-lessone, and was known to every cot- 
tager, and almost as much respected by them as 
by the loving Kingsley children, whose attached 
friend this loyal dog was for thirteen years. 

Dogs, perhaps, have been pets with a greater 
number of famous persons than any other animals. 
No one can forget Sir Walter Scott’s grand old 
Scotch hound, Maida, his companion for many 
years, and whose grave is near the gate of Abbots- 
ford, with the monument and inscription he de- 
signed forher, The author of Waverly loved dogs, 
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and was always attended, out of doors or in, by 
several of these canine pets; and he even had a 
privileged place for them in his study, leaving one 
of the windows open in all weathers, so that his 
two pet greyhounds, Percy and Douglas, might 
pass in and out when they pleased. Irving, in his 
racy description of his visit to Abbotsford, says 
that, as he approached the house, the dogs began 
a barking, and soon came forth Sir Walter, and 
“by his side jogged along a large, iron-gray stag- 
hound of most grave demeanor, who took no part 
in the clamor of the canine rabble, but seemed to 
consider himself bound, for the dignity of the 
house, to give me a courteous reception.” In their 
subsequent walks together, “every dog in the es- 
tablishment turned out to attend them.” 

Noble-hearted, great-souled man! When the 
days of adversity came upon him, he thought of 
these faithful dependents, and wrote this way in 
hisdiary: “ My dogs will wait formein vain. It 
is foolish, but the rights of these dumb creatures 
have moved me more than any of the painful re- 
flections I have put down. Poor things! I must 
get them kind masters. There may be yet those 
who, loving me, may love my dog because it has 
been mine. I feel my dogs’ feet on my knees. I 
hear them moaning and seeking me everywhiere.” 

Goethe hated dogs; his pet was a live snake, 
which he kept in a chimney corner—symbolical, 
perhaps, of his style of philosophy. Thecompan- 
ion of Tiberius, the Roman Emperor, was also a 
snake. Yet the two men were wholly unlike in 
every particular. Jean Paul Richter’s pets were 
a mouse, a squirrel], and a white spider ; queer pets, 
some of them, but then Jean Paul was a queer 
genius. 

Readers of Dickens will perhaps remember the 
raven who came and took up his abode at Devon- 
shire Terrace, and whom he decided to introduce 
into the story of Barnaby Rudge. This quaint and 
irresponsible bird often figures in a ludicrous light 
in letters to his intimate friends, and on one occa- 
sion he writesof him in thisway: ‘The raven, I 
am sorry to say, has become a maniac. He falls 
into fits periodically, throws himself wildly on his 
back, and plucks his own feathers up by the 
roots,” then goes on to assert that he had a medi- 
cal gentleman of distinction to see him, but con- 
cludes it was poison, for a butcher had threatened 
that “he wasn’t a-goin’ to have pieces took out of his 
leg every time he came down the mews at no price, 
and thatif the very doves as came out of the Hark 
interfered with him, he would have his revenge.” 
In the account of the raven’s last sickness, Dick- 
ens tells of its incoherent mumblings about the dis- 
position of his little property, “ consisting chiefly 
of half pence” which he had buried in different 
parts of the garden, after which he exclaimed, 
“ Halloa, old girl!” and died. 

H. MARIA GEORGE. 
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THE CHRISTMAS ROSE. 





HY so spotless, Christmas rose ? 
Pearly as the winter snows, 


You in bleak December gleam 
Snow-flakes pure your petals seem. 


Ask you why my blooms are white? 





Only change your faith to sight, 
Read what every saint believes, 
Written out in floral leaves. 


Sprung from harsh and poisonous roots, 
Borne on rank and bitter shoots, 

Yet behold my blossom fair, 

Shining through the wintry air. 


Would the thoughtless e’er suppose 
Hellebore was Christmas rose ? 

Can the noxious plant afford 
Homage to the Christian’s Lord? 


Will you learn, then, from a flower ? 


Doubt not our Redeemer’s power 
From a life, with bitter past, 
Perfect bloom to bring at last. 








A CHRISTMAS ERRAND. 
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A CHRISTMAS ERRAND. 


HAT if the skies be drear? So go on thy wintry way 
What if the wind be chill? With an inward hymn of mirth, 
There’s a spirit reigning every where For thy errand brings hope and cheer to-day 
That sings, “On earth, good-will.” To a sad and hopeless hearth. 
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THE ANONYMOUS CLOAK. So presently I don my hat and coat, thinking 
4 CHRISTMAS CONUNDRUM meanwhile, that a fur cloak would be a fine addi 
— tion to my toilette, and sally forth, No, myn 

dhs little mother stood at the door smiling. | door neighbors expected no cloak; it is not for 
It was our dear delight, our favorite joke,| them. Ditto the friends across the way. I hes 

Lotta’s and mine, to try and pass ber off for | tate. Shall I go to the new people upon whom we 

our elder sister. And with her soft, smooth | have not yet called? But the case seems desper. 

brown hair, her sweet, placid face, she did look | ate. Will nobody claim that cloak? SoI mount 

young to be the mother of such tall damsels as | the steps and ring the bell, telling my tale to the 
we. young lady of the house, who by accident came | 

“Come, girls, can’t you leave your work for a|the door. I see a faint hope of possession flit 
moment? A large box has come which claims} over her countenance. Perhaps her father, un- 
an owner.” | known to the family, has bought one of them a fur- 

“Q madra mia!” (Lotta was rather apt to| lined circular? But she returns crestfallen when 

give us choice selections from her last Italian | she goes to consult him. She politely hopes | 
leason ), “ don’t ask us to stop, we are so busy, and! | may find the owner, which I echo, and bid her 
am afraid we won't get through by Christmas Eve. | adieu. “No use, mammy,” I say, when I retur: 
You know there is that shawl to be finished for | “it’s nobody’s fur cloak.” 
Laura Merriman (she sent us such a pretty thing| So we work on with our various little gifts, and 
last year), and I want her present to be done in | having at last dispatched them, settle down to our 
time; besides, the socks for Emily Carrol’s baby | Christmas Eve festivities—hang up our wreaths 
would be almost enough to get through with, in| of holly, spread out our presents to each other 
themselves. Where is it?” she added, hastily, | and from outside friends, call in from the kitchen 
getting up and surveying the large box our maid-| our Irish maid Mary to enjoy our pretty things, 
of-all-work held in her hands. “It’s a fur cloak, | and unitedly consume sugar plums and crullers 
anybody can see ataglance. Of course, itcan’t| “I’ve a great mind to look at that cloak,” says 
be for us. Call the boy back !” | Lotta, just before retiring. 

“But he’s gone, mem,” was Mary’s reply.| “Oh! but you'll get it out of the folds,” I pro- 
Evidently she was not so anxious to get rid of her | test; “and I won’t help you put it up again,” | 
prize as Lotta. | add further, still hoping to dissuade her, but in 

That damsel flew to the door with an expres- | vain. 
sion of impatience; but it was too true, the boy! ‘ Mother will; won't you, dear little woman ” 
was already beyond reach of voice or foot. and the mysterious box is opened to view. Two 

“Well, Mary,” she continued, “there is no| neatly folded circulars are displayed. A faint 
doubt there must be some mistake about it. Who | suspicion of the delightful truth begins to dawn 
would send us a fur cloak ?” jupon me. “Oh! there are two!” cries Lotta, en- 

“There is no address on it.” My curiosity by | chanted, and quickly lifts them out. 
this time was sufficiently aroused to induce meto| A paper is pinned to each—“ Miss Lotta Hol- 
leave my work to get up to examine it. “That is | brooke, with a merry Christmas,” “Miss Emily 
curious. Well, put it behind the door till the | Holbrooke, with a merry Christmas.” Our sur- 
boy calls again.” So we go back to our tasks. | prise is complete. 

“ Girls,” mother says the next morning, “I feel} “Who do you think sent them?’ I query 
really concerned about that cloak. The boy has | ‘Carl?’ doubtfully. Carl who some time ago 
not come back, and I am afraid somebody will | found out Lotta’s sweetness and is bravely working 
lose her Christmas present. To-morrow is Christ- | his way toward “love in a cottage.” 
mas Day, you know.” | “Carl!” echoes Lotta, reproachfully, “why, he 

“ Well,” I say, resignedly, “I'll go and canvass couldn’ t, though, bless his heart, I know he would 
the neighborhood. It’s not often a fur cloak has|if he could. But just think, Emily, it would take 
to go begging.” ever so much of his salary.” 

Still the mysterious box occupied its position| “Yes, I know,” I answer, relinquishing the 
behind the door. Again the little mother puts | improbable theory. 
in a gentle remonstrance : | “I]t looks like Carrie Seale’s writing,” Lotta 

“Don’t you think,” a little doubtfully, “I | says,examining the labels; and she runs up-stairs 
might go round to the neighbors this afternoon, | to get a note to compare them witb. 
and see to whom it belongs? My cold isnot very| “I don’tthink it is Carrie Seale,” says the little 
bad.” mother, decidedly. 

“Oh! no,” we cry in chorus. “ You must not} “Nor I, either. Carrie could do it, but would 
go out. You must save up for Christmas Day.” | she ?” 

“Give me five minutes more to finish thie,” I} “Ob! I feel so proud to know that anybody 
say, “and I will see about it.” | thought enough of me to give me such an elegant 
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present. I never had anything so handsome in 
ife!’ and Lotta puts on her cloak and struts 
about in it. “ Yes, I’m sure it’s Carrie’s writing,” 
paring it. 
till doubt, but the evidence seems against me. 


“ What a love of a girl!” 


lhe next day we put on our new cloaks and felt 
very grand in them, and the day after I meet our 
new doctor’s wife and tell her about it, and rush 
to our new neighbors, saying, excitedly: “It 
our cloak !” 
prebendingly, the episode of the cloak having 


They listen politely, but uncom- 


passed from their minds. 

Meanwhile, Lotta, who had encountered Carrie 
Seale, has fallen upon her in raptures of gratitude, 
only to discover we were indebted to her for Christ 
mas cards solely. It was a littke awkward for 
Carrie and Lotta both. 

W ho sent the cloaks is still a mystery; but the 
loctor’s wife remarked that those Holbrooke girls 
were always doing something for somebody elae 
and not thinking of themselves, and deserved 
something handsome. For which nice speech, 
though I did not think we altogether deserved it, 
I felt very grateful, and since then I’ve wondered 
if she sent the cloaks. Do you think she did? 

Leigh Norru. 


— . 


COLOGNE CATHEDRAL. 


(THE history of Cologne Cathedral begins in 
312 A. D., when the Emperor Constantine 


placed all Christian communities under pro- | 


tection. Maternius was then Bishop of Cologne, 
and he began the building of a cathedral, which 
existed until the ninth century. 


the erection of a new edifice; in this he was 


assisted by the Emperor Charlemagne, who left | 


him a large legacy for the purpose. Hildebold’s 
plane, however, for the improvement of the old 
cathedral, or the creation of the new, were on so 


ambitious a scale that, although the work was | 
Then | 


}at losing his prey, resolved that the Cathedral 


begun in 814, it was not finished until 873. 
the grand structure, whose progress toward com 
pletion had been interrupted so often by delays, 


principally caused by the onslaughts of the Nor- | 


mans, was solemnly consecrated in the presence of 
the neighboring bishops. 

The city and Cathedral of Cologne rapidly grew 
in importance, and constantly received gifts and 
visits from all the emperors and princes of Chris- 
tendom, It was at length believed that the re- 
mains of the three magi rested beneath the sub- 

me temple. But as time went on the Cathedral 
became more and more dilapidated, even though 
constantly increasing in veneration. In the thir 
eenth century Archbishop Engelbert, Count of 
\ltena and Berg, suggested the idea of erecting 


pon the same sacred spot a still grander cathe- | 


Archbishop | 


Hildebold then made an effort to collect funds for | 
| meantime, Gerhard, suffering the pangs of a guilty 


JMATHEDRAL., 


dral. This idea found many supporters—but the 
enterprise was suddenly checked by the assassina- 
tion of the Archbishop in 1225. Nothing was 
when the second Cathedral was 


But Conrad, the Archbishop 


done until 1248, 
destroyed by fire. 
of Cologne, had already engaged the architect 
Gerhard to draw the plans for the new edifice, 
which was to surpass all others in the world. 
The story of Gerhard is legendary as well as 
There 


show that he was actively engaged in public works 


historical. are a few documents which 
at this time, but whether he was the author of the 
great design, or planned it in conjunction with 
others, is not positively known. But Gerhard is an 
important figure in the traditions of the Rhine, It 
is said that he was invited by the Archbishop to 
enter upon the vast enterprise, and he agreed to 
send in his plans ata given date. He immedi- 
ately shut himself up and devoted himeelf to his 
task. Pian after plan was drawn up and rejected. 
He could create nothing which at all approached 
his ideal—but the day appointed by the Arch- 
bishop was drawing nearerand nearer. Rendered 
almost frantic by his repeated disappointments, 
Gerhard on the eve of the appointed day rushed 
out of his house into the forest, where he was 
overtaken by a storm, in the midst of which 
appeared to him the devil himself. This being 
approached him, preased upon him a glass of 
wine, and at the same time unfolded a plan for 


| the grandest cathedral in the world, offering to 


give it to the architect in exchange for his soul. 
Gerhard was persuaded to sign the contract with 
his blood, and the next day appeared before the 
Archbishop in triumph. The work progressed, 
and at length a plate bearing Gerhard’s name 
was affixed to one of the Cathedral walls. In the 


conscience, made a full confession to the Arch- 
bishop, who told him that he could frustrate the 
designs of the evil one by doing penance for the 
rest of his life. This he did. On the day of his 
death, the plate bearing Gerhard’s name suddenly 
disappeared from the wall, and the devil, enraged 


should never be completed. 

Another and a better known story is that the 
devil offered Gerhard a perfect plan, provided 
that the first living being crossing the threshold 
of the completed door should become the fiend’s 
prey. Gerhard agreed to this, and as soon as the 
entrance was ready, drove through it acat. The 
devil waiting behind a projection, seized the crea- 
ture—but finding that it was not human, vented his 
rage by pronouncing a curse upon the building, 
declaring that it should never be finished. 

The first stone of the present Cathedral was laid 
l4th, 1248. 
and imposing. Among those present were the 
William, the Duke of Brabant, 


Auguet The ceremony was grand 


lm peror 
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the Duke of Limbourg, and the Count| century that decisive steps were taken towar 

of Berg. The edifice was consecrated to the! completion. In 1842 extensive repairs wer 
augurated, For y van 
thereafter it was cys 
tomary to epeak of, 
great unfinished 
building towering 
toward the akier, by 
crumbling away a 
the base. In 158 
however, all the 
decayed _ portion 
were restored, and 
the Cathedral pro. 
nounced finished, 
having literally oc. 
cupied during the 
process of erectic: 
a period of nearly 
sixteen hundred 
years, 

The Cathedral 
may be described « 
Te Pe . . in the form of 1 
i 44 P ah Se a cross, with a length 
i tag. REAR T LR . Sx of four hundred and 
a HB) eighty feet, a breadih 
of two hundred and 
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“es A) pay bh, 
| ‘ye 
AY " iit 


j SS eighty-two feet. The 

i } \ At. height of the central 
pail ; ¥ ANGE \ eS aisle‘is one hundred 
“ney a Oe BA and fifty-four feet; 


that of each of the 
towers five hundred 
feet. The heavies 
of the six bells 
weighs eleven tons. 
In thechoir the heart 
of Marie de Medici 
is buried; and in 
the adjoining side 
chapel are monu: 
ments of the foun- 
der and other Arch- 
bishops of Cologne, 
and the shrine of the 
three kings, which 
is adorned with gold 
and precious stones 
The apsidal termi 
nation of the east f 
end is usual, but not 

universal, though it | 
is to be noted that | 
German apses are 1 
very rarely sur 






Trinity, the 
Holy Virgin, 
the Three Ma- 
gi, and St. Pe- 
ter. Money for 
continuing the 
work was freely subscribed from many 
countries ; but the quarrels of the Bishops 
and the Burgomasters, war, the plague, 
the Reformation, and other causes, tended 
to confirm the superstitious belief that 
the structure would never be completed. 
Progress was made, however, for we are 
told that when Petrarch visited Cologne, 
he wrote to his friend, Giovanni Colonna : 


“T have seen in this city the finest temple, | rounded by aisles and chapels. Cologne Cathe- 

although it is not finished ; they call it with good | dral, which is the grandest exception to the rule 

reason, the superb.” was notoriously inspired by, and, in a manne! 
[t was not until the beginning of the nineteenth | copied from, 8’. Godehard at Hildesheim. H. 
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MR. BRUYER. 


ARIE MIEL was very popular at Nineveh. 
M I must stop here to say that why the 

place was called Nineveh no one knew. 
Miss Miel had indeed suggested that it might be 
because it was not in Assyria and in no way re- 
sembled the ancient city of the same name; but 
such argument was too playful for the grave- 
minded villagers; they stared at her blankly and 
did not encourage her to guess again, so she had 
to wonder without assistance and without success. 

When she had engaged her spacious, cool, sum- 
mery room at the Widow Bruyer’s, she had not 
thought of staying over two months, yet when the 
roses were past she looked forward to the golden- 
rod and then said she really must wait for the 
autumn leaves, and now it was November. She 
had had a pretty rug put on the floor of her room, 
had sent to the city for furniture, books, and cur- 
taine, and talked no more of going away. She 
had no relations to consult, was possessor of ample 
means, and there was no reason why she should 
not follow her caprice when it led her to dwell at 
Nineveh. 

This was great glory for Mra. Bruyer. No one 
else in that neighborhood who took “ transients” 
and “summers” had had one stay as a “ perma- 
nent.” But besides the welcome profit accruing, 
the good woman was glad of the company, and 
Marie Miel was handy about the house as well as 
bright and cheerful. Many a dainty dish she 
concocted out of materials that the widow had 
been wont to despiee. She taught her the differ- 
ence between a coarse stew and a rifined ragéut ; 
initiated her into cunning arts and devices con- 
cerning sauces piquantes, which made even the 
odious “ boiled dinners” appetizing things of joy. 
She was good-natured, sympathetic, always ready 
to lend a willing band, and withal she was pretty, 
graceful, dainty, and fresh as a rose. 

As I said before, she was very popular at Nine- 
veh. The only person who did not yield to her 
charm was Harry Bruyer, the widow's only son, 
and he seemed actually to hate her. When the 
church organist moved away, and Miss Miel, who 
was an accomplished musician, offered to supply 
the place, Mr. Bruyer, who had sung tenor in the 
choir ever since he had had a tenor, withdrew; 
said he was tired of it, had a cold, made fifty ex- 
cuses which no one listened to and no one cared 
about; for there were other tenors, plenty of them, 
and one in particular who was eager for the 
chance to sing to Miss Miel’s accompaniment and 
under her direction. 





Mies Miel herself took no notice at all of her 
landlady’s son except when he was really rude ; | 
then she managed to set him right by dextrous, | 
worldly wise manceuvres, and generally brought 
him to his knees (figuratively, of course and | 
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| wrung an apology from his unwilling lips, which 


only seemed to make him hate her the more 


“She despises us, studies ur, writes article 
about us,” thought this unhappy young sao, 
“We are nothing to her but so many new charac. 
ters for her stories and so many picturesque fig. 
ures for her sketch-book. When she has ex. 
hausted this place she will go somewhere else and 
begin over again ;” and the idea made him angry, 

One day when some city friends of Miss Miel, 
a young lady and her brother, came out to spend 
the afternoon and drink tea with her, he studied 
their attitudes, conversation, and general bearing, 
and tried to imitate it; but if he had ever read 
La Fontaine’s fable about the donkey who tried to 
behave like the lap-dog he would have bitterly 
applied a line of the moral to himself, for truly, 


** Jamais un lourdaud quoiqu’il fasse 
Ne saurait passer pour gallant!” 


He had never read the fable, never even heard of 
it; but his miserable failure in passing the tea- 
cups and Mr. Blake's grace; his blundering at- 
tempts at starting topics of conversation, and the 
other’s easy way of tossing about light, amusing 
trifles, made ® contrast that lay heavy on his 
heart. Yet the gentleman and his sister both 
seemed to like him, and when they asked Mn, 
Bruyer to accompany Mises Miel when she went 
to see them they preased him to go, too. 

“T dare say you are familiar enough with our 
city,” said Miss Blake; “but there is alway: 
something new turning up to amuse visitors.” 

“T have never been in that city—nor in any 
city,” returned Bruyer, bluntly, almost defiantly. 

But Miss Blake expressed no surprise. 

“Oh! then,” she answered, carelessly, “ you 
will be all the more amused. Be sure to come. 
Good-bye.” 

Aside to Miss Mie! she whispered : “ What an 
Apollo of aman! Tell me, has his remarkable 
beauty anything to do with your remaining in 
this wailing waste during our gayest season ?” 

Miss Miel shrugged her pretty shoulders and 
did not take the trouble to blush. 

“None whatever, chérie. He is a rude bear. 
We detest each other.” 

Mies Blake looked thoughtful. 

“You have a formidable rival yonder, Louis,” 
she remarked as the train moved off. 

“Very handsome, taking sort of fellow, cer- 
tainly,” laughed her brother; “too uncultivated, 
however, to captivate Marie.” 

“Tf she should take it into her head to polish 
him—” 

“Ah! then, indeed, I should have cause to 
fear.” 








Then they both laughed and forgot all about it 


in discussing other things. 
The next day when Miss Miel, bundled u; 
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her ulater, went out in the driving snow on some 
errand of mercy, she met a most dejected and 
woe-begone man. He came quietly out of the 
low and Miss Miel gave a little cry of surprise 


fear. 


Oh! is it you, Mr. Bruyer?’ she panted. “I! 


SUYER. 


“Mr. Bruyer!” 

Ife took her umbrella and they walked on with- 
out a word, when she raised her eyes to his face. 
Her heart melted as she saw that his cheeks were 
wet with tears, and she laid her hand on his arm. 


“Mr. Bruyer, | am glad we have met here 











“AND HARRY SMILI 


[ thought it might be a tramp. 


ightened.” 
Yee,” he replied with a scérnful smile on 
face, “I look like a tramp as much as any- 
Certainly, any vagabond seems as 


Oh! I was 80 


g else. 


1 to you after auch men as Mr. Blake. But 


f) 


1use we rough countrymen have not such fine 
you need not despise and ridicule us. You 


N MISS MIEI p. 7ol. 


alone, where I can have a little explanation, a 
little talk with you. Please come with me; I do 
not mind the storm.” 

Too miserable to refuse, he silently complied. 


“T hope I have never been rude to you,” she 
I . 


began, hesitatingly, ‘as sometimes—pardon me 


you have been to me 


know | have 
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She stopped him, 

“Wait a moment. I want you to listen to me 
first. Afterward I will hear patiently whatever 
you please to say to me. When I came here first, 
Mr. Bruyer, I liked you very much until I dis 
covered your dislike to me, and I even tried to 
overcome that until I found that it amounted to 
aversion, almost antipathy. I don’t know why, 
although I have done my best to find out in what 
respect I offend you. Just now you said some- 
thing which implies that I look down on you and 
your friends and amuse myself with you. Surely 
I have given you no reason to say such a thing of 
me,” 

“You can scarcely deny, Miss Miel,” he an- 


“IT HAPPENED TO BE ROMOLA.”—p, 732. 


awered, stiffly, “that you have been studying the 
characters in this neighborhood for your literary 
work; because I read a sketch in a magazine 
lately, signed with your initials, and I recognized 
several people—among them old Ely Deane.” 
“And do you know the reason you recognized 
I have never seen the old man, and my 
I had heard 


him? 
description was taken from yours, 
of his quaintness, and asked you some questions 
about him. From what you told me I wrote my 
sketch, so if there was ridicule it was yours, not 
mine.” 
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She paused a moment, but there was no reply 
| “Again, Mr. jruyer: you made some com. 
parisons between countrymen and those of the 
city, to whose ways I have been used. 
with you that city manners are superior, and | 
think I can tell you why they are so. Here iy 
your village or town society you all know cach 
other intimately from infancy. You go to schoo! 
together as little children, associate familiarly i; 
your youth, and you are too well acquainted, or 
rather, you think you are, to show each other 
those delicate and pretty attentions which go for 
}so much in society. The consequence is that 4 
city-bred girl visiting the country often carries of 
all the village beaux, and the rustic gallants have 


I agree 


” 


no success with their own belles before the gentle- 
manly, deferential homage of the polite stran- 
ger.” 

Miss Miel almost feared she had said too much. 
| She stopped suddenly, and waited for a crushing 
reply; but none came. Harry Bruyer was silent 
for awhile and then said, meekly: 

“T regret my rudeness, Miss Miel, and I will 
try to behave myself better, The fact is, my 
gruffness has come entirely from my feeling of 
inferiority before you. I am miserably conscious 
of my failings and I did think you laughed at 
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task interesting Mr. Bruver’s surrender was | She turned to her desk and tried to write, but she 


mplete, and she had everything her own way.| could not collect her thoughts. Rising, she went 


s education was excellent, so far as it went, and | to the window and looked out on the dreary scene. 
ider her direction he was taking a course of) A man ‘yas riding down the avenue. Harry, at 
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last! Her heart bounded with relief. Yet, no;)| up, of sorrowful adieux, and Nineveh was 


it was only a boy carrying a yellow envelope, like 
a telegram. Then Mrs. Bruyer ran out to meet 


him, and they talked awhile after she had opened 


and read the message. Then he rode away A 
moment after the tea-bell ran; 

“What has become of Mr. Bruvyer?” asked 
Marie, as she took her place. 

His mother raised her eyes, which were red wit 
weeping, and answered, quietly: 

“He left a letter for you, which I was only to 
give to you case you asked about him.” 

“Why he gone away Surely, he would 
not leave without saying good-bye !” 


Mra 


Few mothers are 


** Perhaps his letter may explain,” Bruyer’s 


tone was ¢ rteous, but chilly 
unselfish enough to feel thoroughly cordial toward 
the object of a son’s infatuation 


The le 


few conventional words of thanks 


There 
for her 


iter, however, explained nothing 
were a 
kindness in directing his efforts toward improve- 
ment He was going away, he said, to be absent 
perhaps a year, perhaps longer; and he added a 
few formal words of farewell. 

Mrs. Bruyer offered no further information and 
Miss Miel If her heart felt 
sick and heavy at the abrupt and unexplained 
departure of one who had lately been her almost 


asked no questions. 


constant companion, who was there to care? cer 
tainly not Harry’s mother, who evidently held her 
to blame for his going. 

Nineveh continued to shower its attentions on 
Miss Miel. The church tenor proposed to her 
twice, and was only waiting a civil word from her 
to do it for the third time. The rector himself, 
who had formerly been looked upon as a rigid 
celibate, showed signs of recanting for her sweet 
sake, and still her popularity waned not. Mai- 
dens, young and old, matrons, staid married men, 
and gay bachelors united in adoring her, and she 
was not ungrateful for their favor, only she was 
growing so tired of it all. 

One still day she laid down her book 
pened to be looked 
anowy fields. The last sentence she had read rang 


it hap- 


Romola—and out over the 


through and through her head, and she took it to 
herself The wintry days passed for Romola as 
the white ships pass one who is standing lonely 
on the shore—passing in silence and sameness, and 
h bearing a hidden burden of coming 


yet each 
change.” 
Yea, I have felt it coming, she thought, a long- 


ing for the old life. I must leave this quiet spot 


uck to the gay world. Afler all, it suits 


and go | 
me best 

Mrs. Bruyer was not surprised at this determi 
nati Marie almost suspected that she was re- 
lieved. She had a sister, she said, who would 
come and stay with her while Harry was away. 
And so there followed a day or two of packing 


The 


his Sunday’s discourse and the choir sang diry 


lamenting rector chose a gloomy text 


like selections, and it was long before they fo: 


their idol. Perhaps, indeed, her influence ne 


wholly passed away; for many an old breach | 
been bridged over by her sunny tact, many 
standing feud had given way before her gen 


persuasion, and it is certain that she left the | 


town in far greater peace than she had found 
Alas! there are who pour oil on 


waters compared to those who delight in atirri 


how few 


up strife. Would we might all be good! 


Mies Miel had see: 
had sailed into N 


Five years had passed 
the midnight sun in Sweden ; 
wegian fjords; had pulled the blue bells of S« 

land in Caledonian glens and shamrocks by the 
clear lakes of Erin; and now that she was back i: 
her own land and sitting cozily vis-a-vis to Dora 
Blake, with a gypsy tea table between them, an 
swinging 


a roay glow from lamp falling ove 


their pretty heads, she declared with a sigh 


satisfaction that there was “no place like home 
“That remark is commonplace and not particu 
larly new,” she added, laughing; “but indeed 
indeed, I am strangely happy to be back agair 
although ” clouded a little—‘‘ I have 
really no home of my own.” 
“ All your own fault, my dear,” replied Dora 


“You know Louis loved you, and you turn 


her face 


| deaf ears to all his charming, and now he is going 


to marry Kathie Browne. But you have aske 


| after every one except 


“Except Mr. Bruyer.” 

“There’s nothing bearish about him now but 
his name. He is handsome, accemplished, and 
good, and he gives you all the credit for every 
success of his life. By the way, I wonder if you 
ever knew that he went off so suddenly because 
he thought you were engaged to Louis?” 

Marie shook her head silently. 

“That was the 1 wrote you that hie 
uncle had left ” 
“Well, the first 


things comf rtably 


reason 
him a fortune,’ resumed Dora 
he made of it, after fixing 


for his mother, was to enter 


use 


College, where he was 

end of 
Then 
he 


the Junior class at 


graduated with no honors and perfect 


showers of bouquets because of something 
you once said to him has never told me what 
it was—he began to study theology, and he is to b 
ordained next week. Going out as a missionary 
I believe—Indians, or something like that.” 
Marie colored with pleasure. “ Tell me more 
she said eagerly. 

“Mr. Bruyer,” announced the maid. 

“Ohi yes. 


Dora, confusedly. 


1 forgot to tell you he was coming, 


said “And I must go and 


speak to mamma,” she added, incoherently, di 
appearing at one door as he entered at the other 
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For what, Mr. Bruyer 


t’‘or—for—I’m sure | don’t know 
I suppose ” 
She smiled faintly and held out her } 


irew her nearer to him ar voked iown into! 


ear eyes What he saw there who may ever 


» 


know Perhaps a silent answer to his spoke 


ve; for he suddenly folded his arms around her 


4 
5 
j 
¢ 
is 


ind she laid her head contentedly upon his heart “ Wall, now, I gueas | could aid the farmer 


4) ei 


(he Nineveh people were not surprised, not | thoughtfully stroking his chin. “ fe insurance 


ey! They always knew it would turn out s eh ?” he interrogated 


Ep:tTH KirkKWo How ?” questioned the stranger, with a puzzled 


Agent for somethin’ nuthe jueried ’armer 
CHRISTMAS EVE. Wood, with a sly glance of mischief or malice 


* Jest keep right straight on upthe hill. Gamble 
MOON ! from silver tip avlocks along the 


Pouring soft floods of light 





O happy stars! that awim 
On seas of pearl to-night 
© snows unstained ! be still, 
Be still !—with joy be dumb! 
\croas vour reaches far 
The ¢ riet-cl l’s footfalls come ! 


Blessed of G my soul, 





To thee He turns [lis eves 

Mild with celestial ve, 
Radiant with Paradise ponse to the gentleman’s rap at t! 
nhand thyself of self, “ May I inquire if Miss Wood 


Shriven. with jov be dumb ill x re a visitor this morning , 
l‘o heal thy pains of sin ’ ; lifted hat and lowered head before 
child’s footfalls come t ovels maid who appe ared within in blr 

Mary M. Bow! gha apron and shining ripples of hair 


dusted with flour, and tossed back fro 
better, and love best « er delicately rose-tinted face. 
’ j 


* Yea—this way, please she said, bowing him 
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into the « parlor with its restful wood tints. ‘ | 
willspeal e young ladies. Your name, please?” 

I’xcuse me,” said the visitor, passing his card 
to the r whom he had been unconsciously 


staring, and whom his eyes still admiringly fol 


lowed as vanished from the room. 


Sitting 


wn in the cool quiet, he heard through 


the open doors the little shrieks of surprise and 


ripple f girlish laughter that followed the an 
nouncement of the unexpected visitor; but he did 


not see Marguerite with unbound hair escaping to 





her ro¢ pers in hand, nor could he imagine 
Mise | * in curl papers, rakish sun hat, and 
soiled cambric, lipping out of the green currant 
hedve with unfilled pail, to make herself present- 
able his critical eye. 
Now w can calculate on the movementa of 
euch n erratic terrestriai body wosmy ¢ in 
k'red 4 Marguerite’s smiling greeting as she 
ppe ment later. Here | have been all 
the rl writing you a rapturous letter that | 
felt F icken your inclination to come to 
Greer a short sojourn—and lo! you are 
the d re I have time to post my interesting 
communi D 
It w ée magic bond of sympathy and good 
lel wal between us that brought me Meg 
Fred Bay iunswered, laughingly But don’t 
forg« ve me the letter Seriously, | m here 
yn I motives and business interest ] 
have r work that I can best accomplish 
at t ¢ 1 in a quiet, rural {| ce like Grreen 
Ville I st no time in following the ciue 
give \ Lucia 
\ ‘ ey were talking over matters of mutual 
nter \\ the freedom of life ng frien ind 
1as0cia Lucia, fresh as the May morning, came 
l W | greeting 
We e delighted to welcome you he said, 
é nse to the gentleman’s profuse yet subtle 
m} “but | fear you will find the boasted 
encl el of the place wanting, now that you 
see it in reality, and not through the lena oi 
at is hardly poasible, Miss Lucia, while | 
view one point of attraction that must 
make any place an Eden,” Bayard answered, with 
the sign aunt look which brought a beautiful 
flusl Lucia’s cheeks, and sent her eyelids down 
with as en tremor while she adjusted the May 
rose n her belt. 


manner habitual with the gentleman 


it wae the 


in addressing his lady friends, but the look which 
pointed the pretty speech always made it appear 
hat nothing so flattering and of such tender im 
port could be spoken to another woman. 

[he morning hour passed swiftly in pleasant 


talk iching brightly on summer plans, which 


inci ided 
local points of interest; and it was not till the 
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dinner-horn sounded mellow call acroas the 


fields from the kitchen door that the visitor rose 
to take his leave 


Wood, whi 


in to pay her respects t 


Madam freshest toilet had com¢ 
the guest, here interpos 
apitable, ‘“ Now, won’t y 
18, Mr. Y’ Ihe 


names, 


with a polite and h 
stay and take dinner with 


good lady could never recall! 


“ Indeed, dear madam, if it were not a breac} 


of etiquette to venture on such a familiarity at my 
de lighted 


first visit, I should | to accept yi 


beautifully proffered hospitality,” reaponded Bay 


ard, with a grateful bow and inward longing for 
an opportunity which might give him a better 
acquaintance with the girl who had met him at 


the door. 
rvant of formal laws 
her 


BOE 


Mr. Bayard is very obs 


ver iring to second 


there sh ild be 


remarked Lucia, 1 


mother’s invitation, lest 


mortifying failure in the cuisine or service on 
day when extraordinary guests were not expect 

“T have ! iw prevailing here tha 
were not the outgrowtl kind and sympathet 
hearts,” suggeste Marguerite, with secret desi: 
to show off Car 

“Why, then, hav e atrongest reasons f 

‘cepting your kind it ition, Mra. Wood, since 
I desire very much in my sympathetic heart t 


do s0,” concluded the visitor, turning to hi: 
appeal, 
We'll all 


pitably, bustling ou 


hosteas with asaur e anc 


“ Well, 


now, do be glad 


have ve, said the mat: 


to see to proper } visions r the late gueat. 
Declare ! ex med Farmer Wood 
pearing present ‘ he parlor door, with the 
dust of the fields iway by Caroline 
hands, and his portly f e buttoned in the cap 
cious linen coat w first impressed Ma 
guerite with her | ur generosity—“ declare 
for’t, don’t know t | ought to ’pologize for u 


takin’ ye for an agent o’ some sort or nuther,” he 
/ 


said, acknowledging introduction to the strat 


ger (with whom he had already passed field salu 


hearty shake of the hand and a 


tations) by a 
genial amile of welcome There’s 80 many o 
them nice, spruce lookin’ chaps round nowadays 


kind 0’ t do e 


KNOW 


a man ’em when he don’t 
want to trade, y« 

“ You are entirely excusable, i’m sure, returned 
Bayard, sympathetically, and ventured some re 
mark on the season and the progress in farming 
cue to conversation with his hoat, wl 


led out 


though unconscious purpose to discover the party 


as a 
immediately on politics, with shrewd 
of his guest. 

In the 
impeded and assisted by laughing girlish com 


midst of these political soundings 


ment#, Mistress Wood again appeared, with the 


announcement that “ dinner’s all ready, now,” and 
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ual I n nda a brothel , ‘ ani 
nd Ly are wed it ‘ eptan¢ he si V 
; ut sign nt rep f Hlere was a “ 1 
irious deve pment n term! ne al wi ‘ r I 
E e was certain W 1 re ‘ tud é € 8e8 et wrestlic¢ { 
rne Le | | m iy nD é eh eryview t 
e ré TINH AT Greet e wa pot high é er] ( e. 1 nace ‘ 
ming i i bverary ima at tic W k WA 1) eT ' ‘ . ea 
vi 4 parently, b { pr nged stay of fread | iré ra yur { W W 
rew 7 w! had sou ta retirement n motives He } ed himself d with t é 
arty ndustt as he freque! lecbared In act nting | t 
/ himse for ea ! trou neer wet after () his ternoon he sat in the 
ings week in such a hu rum | ‘ had improvise ! wild ne art 
com Marguerite at Mt. Desert in August received | amor tl trees, he iw Mi | 1 whirlit 
1 the from Cousin Fred a letter, in which oc rred the | along ntry road be e the | r, in! 
> and owing paragraph bran-new phaeton, and wt nen 
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prop ne, he pinioned his loose manuscripts 


under a paper-weight, and stepping across the 


hills appeared presently sauntering up the stone 
walk betwee he lilacs leading to the farm-house 
door 

In the tle gray-pillared porch Caroline was 
sitting w her mother, amusing herself with 


windit ler the elder lady’s direction, the dis 


taff of a 


spinning wheel which had been 


recovered fr the rubbish of the garret, and 
brought down for ornament in the parlor of 
gener n that could find no practical use for it 
Bavar with bared head, bent revere ntily be fore 
this vision Priscilla, whom, with sudden pi 
ration, he eeted, like John Alden, with a wel 
that he pe wiftly aside to pluck 
Doe remind you to say tl iIsciila 
Il wa king of you as I sat there Dging and 
spinn g he sugyg ed, gventiy 
= § wot a ‘Puritan tlower,’’’ Ca ne 
remar} easly, leaving the half-blown rose 
he | ed from her Giant of Dattles t rop 
yn beside her as he 1dyu a he 
SI I wound distaff to its place in the wheel 
Neither would John Alden have presented 
Puritar wers if he had let his own heart 
apeal eturned the gentleman, politely declin 
ing @ se vacated by Mistress Wood, and cour 
teou ny her to resume her place while he 
leane the porch pillar beside Caroline's 
whee 
But the good lady, with an uneasy conscious 
nese eing cde t with the isitor, preased 
some ex e for withdrawal, after the fashion of 
the pe s American mother, and turned to 
? ‘ 
. her,” called Caroline, imperative 
liow a ] proceed without your Inatructions 
n tl e amusement lam at the deli 
ite 1 cate point l the w ! 
8} if 
\ aS VOI Dn wa Lughe 
n it pa isl l ve y 
Ea 
| pr I ‘ la 4 lid 
a the ? l ‘ iT ‘ i t et 
I tre In e} é I I 
Ww 
ence eneued il ine Bl I Hushed 
al irily discomfited r re < ittle 
whe yard standing with eager ReEeK 
n x | 1pon her face 
i he irl’a feet sudcenty Sprang i} the 
rea the wheel atarted l i Ml 
i} i pace 
‘ ke one of the Fates, he dipping 
€ 1 the SWingitg gourd i} watlei 


{mother had used i¢ wheel, 


nekillfully at the web of 


o pull u 
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“Pray you do not prove the fatal one of the 


j 


trio who seversa the thread of life,” begged Baya 


with solemn earnestness 


“ Indeed, I seem likely to twist a rope more 


fatal, perhaps, than the clip of Atropos’ sciasor 


Caroline returned, surveying amazement the 


pulled 


Alas, my race is deteriorating 


in 


thick cord she had from the flaxen anar 
I arm less skilled 


than my grandmother 


mepmaremi eRe) «5, 














“Put away this nonsense id Bayard, with = \ 
suddenly masterful air, drawing the flaxen tangl 5 
from her hand nd (tis the wheel aside ’ 

Life is too swift pe n this aimless fashior 

“ What are vou ¢ do questioned the : 

irl, in dismay, casting about for an excuse ; 
escape. 3 

‘Make you ring of my life an Mi 

ve,” declared nined wooer. Pardc = 

at 
the ibruptness pproach—the rudenes i 
my siege, Caroline I have to seize on my Z 
first scant opportur ike overtures which  , 
3. 
may seem to you like the bursting of a bomb-she _ W 
at your feet. You ve hedged yourself abou & 
with such impregn ‘ naes that it is imposs . 
ble to approach except | rm.”’ T 
Why encroach or y defenses and take me at 
this disadvantage demanded Caroline, pale and 
tremulous, but still antagoniatic “ 
Because, dear heart, | have sworn to take you “ 
in any way I can,” answered the lover, kneeling 
to possess himee) er hand Listen. I have 
no time to elaborate a fitting confession of love 
eeling that the customary interruptions may a ‘ 
any moment cut my epeech short Fell n 

uickly, quickly, Caroline, that my love is n t 
inwelcome to vou will grant me the 
right to prove it | ng devotion.” 

Caroline’s face w and her hand co 
and shaking with em mn as she withdrew 

m his el Pp 

Do m he k me to grant any 

ng!” she said ind with a gesture cor 

nding him 

Bayard bow j I rbid that I shoul 

rye a suit ha i ut I had he ped 
with a man’s W iv-—that you were 
not so indith you sought to appear 
si ill is ha ! nce you nave given 
pers ive been happy enly i 

eKing vi I en even so romantic since 
meeting you a iagine that it was the han 
‘ Destiny, afler a wl h guided me to thi 
place, where | had pated only the repr e and 

iiet easential é ‘ ight brain, with still 
a labor to per " 

Caroline smi 

“ Have you re ibered that you cannot tr 
the fancy of a rworked brain ?” she asked 
“ The heart is striving to restore balance, but it 


plain that you are mistaking the object ‘ 
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4 SUMMER IN GREENVILLI io 
jaye eel susing bel ae tye } en ‘ I 1 elerr dial { 
! phitosophi al diagne pie ea the 1 al ‘ wether be e the de 
und drew the attention of art Margu e. al thy acknowledging 
f the threatened interru} e wis! i ev mig! are Siu ! yrmen 
returning rol I | K eve disce é ta ince 
ve, were t alighting at ‘ ence { the tel ile ! had aAke her 
ere int manne ny indica 
‘ k awiftly to (ar tior ‘ ‘ rht of | é ‘ emem 
‘ v NV ¢ l ite al 
e alc r I I ( ‘ I Ww Ba ¢ 
er 
} , , ‘ ant 
| y a { ( ( é ere é the 
range And ¢ le a é , 
| . -_ er he 
er e will it Vv r r ‘ é I th ‘ il trees 
! é i t é ng é é 
er twent rmer W é hospitality 
r W t Ww . ttle 
have the ‘ ul t ‘ i the ¢ 
t Wilt na ‘ ee re ‘ 
adade ping pick I ar 
‘ | to the floor | sha More tl y t. ae, afte ng good 
hat | may tin speak t 1 by he rri¢ neet th ening tra how 
jen tried by a ve-teat the sé | ed girl had 
with pa gy bow turned and | failed to give him @ ign by ! r look that he 
e « ntered Lucia, with) mi upproacl hevond the bounds of the at 
ferent greeting, passing r ary endship 
e to he ier “ Why 
Dr. Green made bia sl evening visit, staying 
prin z e | n n under some mag pell of enchantment I! the 
} bayard I gone ttle ! pore! whet ke Rome hed 
, with ) - 1 »arting h sweet rrow that he 
e | Vhet ¥ cal p-atairs at her late r 
{ ! i n ting abdse¢ y ne en 
i 1 ‘ ‘ t ea i ng 
| ‘ ntl oat ght 
et Ve l | ( ile t I my 
‘ \\ wi \ ‘ i?) ] ed 
“ i 
‘ ay ed 1 
I a Y 
re confider Liv er X 
} Wa ppare \ e certall vent Ww hed it J 
ret { ‘ ‘ irne ey , itting wi 
( 1 a ‘ el pins ft her . en hai? 
ng i \ ve him bette nal ne n the 
| Led Len he roused iT ne 
‘ t yught the ge ¢ Now W ' ld I ma iif I didn 
I his adieux to the lamlly | 1. Will r} I don’t deny t! 
I ed he dad ent many fancy myself, a ne t é n love with Fred 
ring hi ojourn in G eenviile Bayard ) come ee | every iv, 3 
rrences rendered it imperative | know I've changed y mind The Doctor has 
e at once, he sa 1 necessit twice the depth of teeling that Bavard has, and 
lamented, and which wa 1- | will make a much more devoted and faithful hus- 
heartielt regret by the Wood | bat I’m satished. 
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Caroline drew a deep breath. She had been on 


the point of asking: “ Would you have been so 


confident this if Bayard had proposed mar 
riage to y« ’ but she checked a question that 
went beyond her right of investigation. Lucy 


had not herself te 


ibjected any such painful 


analysia; ashe had settled the matter by concession 
to the besieging power, after the happy fashion of 
ume a wise choice suitors 


women wi as among 


who never sued, 
Caroline sat still and pondered long after Lucy 


Had she not 


y and thanklesaly cast ber heart under 


was lost in peaceful dreams after 


all, fruitless 
the feet of the easy-going sister, who had prudently 


saved her own and would never gueas the sacrifice 


herok y, though vainly, made. But there was 
no help for it now. So decidedly had ehe, in 
thought m the beginning, given Bayard to 


Lucia, that she had not to herself acknowledged 


he rown preference. To recall him, after she had 
so peremptorily dismissed him, required an ex 
wo ild not 


And 
haps there was through all, she mused, that hid 


planation which her sense of honor 


suffer her, for Lucy’s sake, to render. per- 


den pervision of aflaira which, over ourselves, 
rules us to wiser ends than we know. This is the 
comfort which a woman with inatinctive faith in 
the guidance of invisible powers will find even 
for the blunders she unwittingly makes, solacing 
herself with the aseurance that “it is all for the 


best, somehow.’ 


But { 


pot 


all 
herself to sleep that night, ar 


philosophy could 
id the 
gray dawn found her atill by the open 


iroline, with her 
compose 
cree pil wv 
window, atriving, with a heart upreconciled to the 


decision which she was endeavoring to foist upon 
the shoulders of fate and to regard as a mys- 
teriously directed intervention of guardian pow 
er 

Starting up to shake off the weird spell of her 
night Vigiia, she wrapped herself in a sombre 
shawl, and, stealing silently down the stairs, un 
bolted the door and glided out into the ghostly 
gray light of the early morning 

\ ahe passed around the house to gain her 


favorite walk to the hill above, the deep crimson 


flame of the roses burning through the gloom 


smote her heart with remembrance of Bayard’s 


slighted request. She paused with tremulous 


breat! It was too late to wear the rose for his 
eye, but, with a longing to wear it for his sake, 
she plucked a mate to the half-blown bud she had 
rejected and caught it tenderly in the bosom of 
her dre 5 


The world, yet unawakened from sleep, seemed 


and unreal to the sense of this early 


atrange 


walker, worn with the night’s unrest and unac- 


cusk 
he 


familiar way, and she felt vaguely as if she had | flattered when Bayard presented himself on 


med to the influences of the uncanny hour. 


much-frequented path appeared to her an un 
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died and entered on the rderland of an unkn 
world, 

her direc tion, she wa 
thicket of hill-side pir 


of wild grapevines w! 


} Searcely conscious of 
on until, passing the 
she came to the arbor 


Bayard had appropriated as a rural sanctum 


where he har! sometimes been honored, be 
Marguerite’s departure, by visita from the tri 
girla, who had favored him with refres! 


lunches, spiced with free criticisms on the et 


of his genius, lauded and ridiculed in the sar 


breath. 


The ground was littered with fragmenta of paper 


pamphlets, blotting-pade, and stumps of drawing 


f } 


pencils, suggestive of the work puraned there 


but such an atmosphere desolation reigned 
the place this n ing that Caroline, sinking 
the improvine eat eside the rock which h 


served as a library table, bowed her head on 


cold stone in a speechless stupor of weariness ai 
regret. 
the birda, which } 


Suddenly, aa she there 


been faintly twittering here and there, burat in 
a chorus of joy, ringing, like a strain of triump! 
acroas the wooded hills 


lifted 
flushing with the 


Caroline her head. The gray sky w 


glory of the sunrise, and 
still air had quickened and become vitalized w 
the sounda of awakening life 


hill 
irrying feet along 


\ amall stone down the betra 


roiling 
the approach of heed| 
slope above Caroline stood Ip, turning her eve 


in the direction of the souwd, indicating 


looked-for 


ashe dreaming ? 


an 


intrusion at unusual hour. W 


Had 33 


atmosphere of 


iD 


ryard also passed 


the gray, chilly this unknow 


world? She drew 


forehead with returning recollection of the ever 


ing that seemed so far away 


“T—]—thought you went away—forever,” 
said. ‘‘I—mean—did you not leave Greenvi 
last night?” she questioned, recovering her st 


possession and striving to face composedly 


gentleman, as confounded as herself by this 
expected meeting 

“T lingered so long at your door that I mise 
the train last evening,” he explained, advancing 
“7 
and 


departure a forgotte 


had determined to leave at six this morning 


have hurried up here to recover before n 
manuscript that I left ut 
the secret compartments of 1 
Was it 


the thing 


finished in one of 


rock secretary BOTne witchery of bate 


that bronght to memory this morning 


when | awoke and sent me hurrying at bre 


neck speed to meet a he ivenly vision? Caroliné 


it is the guidance of Providence! You wear 
the rose that | asked 1 token of hopé!”’ 
‘Well, naow,” said Benjamin Wood, not at al 


her hand slowly acroas her 
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And, walking in the valley, she sees a noble |The Lady Judith shrieked aloud, “Oh! stay, my 
darling, atay 
[he happy children leave their play and round | | 


would not have y back again.” 
about Him swarm, 


At once my 

Lady woke 

Ihey clasp His hands, His garments 
about His feet, 


And lift to Him their dewy lips to give Him 


they cling | And now the Christmae-bells again the chamber’s 


stillness brok« 
Again four walls confined her gaze, and Ma» 
Kisses aweet; pictured face 
it one among their number ir 


silence walked | Looked down with yearning tenderness from its 

familiar place 

And tears fell slowly from his eyes, and sobs|A moment wrapped thought she lay, ther 
welled from his heart. apringing from her be 

e Lady Judith wondered Why the |“ Hail! blessed mother, blessed Son, hail! Christ 


so sad, mas morn,” she aa 


W he pretty playmates seem so full of life She dreased herself in richest robes, and called 
nd y d?”’ her servants a 

! é rd Christ, looking tenderly on all the | “ Make haste,” she cried light glowing fire: 

ren, smiled and deck the ban et hall 

\ le held His arms extended toward the little Go forth, then, bring children, bring every 
eving child. child you meet 

Search all the city’s byways, search every lane 

And soon the shining golden head is to His bosom and street 


Look for the homeless, friendless, for every littl 


vers thus my Lady’s heart within ne 

hrobbing breast, Is dear to me for Jesus’ sake and for my owr 
dear s0n, 

ve one, Who dwells with Him in 

Ah! my darling mourns his mother in the arms 


{1s thus she murmurs to herself, unheard by all 


Heaven and cannot 
_ happy be 
of Mary’s son.” Because—O Christ! have pity !— because of sinf 


But the little one is speaking, and she eager bends me,” 
hear, 
For ay lips are preasing close to the Sav- | Then loudly rang the castle bells, and soon fron 
r’s ear: far and near 
Dear Christ,” they trembling whisper, “will |The children cawe, and laughed and sang an 
not let me go shared the CJ tmas cheer. 
| omfort my poor mother, I hear her grieving | That night as on her pillow the Lady Judit! 
lay, 
d e go and tell her how blest the children | A light shone all ar her, like the brightness 
of the d 
W ! rought from earth to Heaven, to live And she saw the | valley and heard the 
ve with Thee children sing 
¥ e heard the Lord Christ answer, \ “ He comes, I] ymes, the children’s Friend, He 
g ck again comes, our | nd King,” 
Y< iv the time allotted unto the ns of And akin to pain the rapture that filled th 
mother’s brea 
I I hare their bitter sorrowa, mayhap their As the voice she ny weeter, and for he 
hame and sin, above the re 
\ ray 1 we ep for Heaven’s reat e’er you Twas the voice of er ve d, ind she knew n 
ter in” sorrow now 
Weighed on his tender little heart or dimmed his 
till, the child replied, “ My mother shining brow 
me 80, And evermore s} walked content along life’s 
ear her crying day and night. Dear Christ, thorny road 
11] let me go?” With heart upraised in thankfulness to where her 
Saviour kissed him lovingly, then | laced child abode, 
1im on the ground, And evermore on Christmas, when she heard the 
Vhile all the children, wondering, stood in solemn joy-bells ring 
silence ’round “All hail,” she crie “our blessed Lord, the 


take you to your mother now,” He said, and 


t} 


children’s Friend and King.” 
Mrs. FE. V. WiLson 


e way; 






























































BECKY ANN BRIGGS 
' BECKY ANN BRIGGS. carried with her, a keepsake that “ mountains of 
money wouldn t y.”’ 
my One morning after breakfast Dolly happened to 
e [IS Becky Ano 2 Or t, ar ere was becky {nn examining an 
3 4 ne of the hanay d coat that jog, Laddie, used for a bed on 
5 ld J 
‘ sort of elder in- | the back I she id shaken it well outdoors 
1 women | and was holding it up before hex while Laddie 
alw tor ivering d looking on in a disturbed way 
) its he ! She turned the ¢ it and l eered at the seams 1D 
when they go v1 t t! ack, the the fronts, and the sleeves a d the 
the ing among their buttonholes, then, giving ynother shake out 1n 
friends. S wo! iir, she smilie ind ing it upon a peg, Saying 
rist derful women e dog, W n amused laugl ‘The poor 
not get mu ‘ f W st have another be o he must.’ Then 
les 4 ig their vis ey expect if They she w ed her hands and went in and took uy 
j ‘ e usef é y ng busy and | er ¥ n ke the judge ir M ahe 
ire j g around ed a ve-t é na dazed way, a 
4 ~o when | I hed e home ot £ er gt were { with me ng 
very i n ‘ rna I ¢ the pop l else 
‘ er the wile a r daughter the ¢ he young he xteen 
lane rch office er at the gate w he | y pe the family—w wishing for a 
at buoyant“ H e-do's ) and-sha nd new wW wra AY the r girls got their 
itt her woolet iW nd |} wn W “ aske ear toge er an wit Be Ar Briggs as 
aicne nd exc ted her into ¢ g I ander-in-chie the new wrap came 
wr Now they all liked her per well and were gia T} d coat at served the dog for bed was, 
4 see her and hear her, and-——we ight as we n pr dark-bdiue reaver 
nn te the honest trutt hey were giad t e| bh, bu ars nd faded it to 
These andy Ww ner re aiwaye ele erever dingy ['nder her direc- 
nf : ey go ns the rt, shaken, D1 ished 
cky Ann stayed two weeks In thatfortnig he atitches and ravelings picked out, the lint in 
: e accomplished wonders It is a long r the seams cleaned out, and then it was washed 
ol a 1, we think, a yny one, of how they visited | t! re the washing-machine, time after time, 
Be and commented about this and that and counse ed hot soap-suds until it was thoroughly ¢ eansed 
ar conferred and talked abou ieir neighbors’ | Then a go rong, black dye was ide, after 
mm affairs and how they divulgea secrets, | ind | the most approved method, and the cloth after 
dit n, just like W “ whether they mean t nt. was dyed outdoors in tl ir in the 
t rge copper Ké ‘ VW e ayeing was iifted 
né e Dea “ el I é ea “ é el a red, wi es a goo or. 
3 
; d, grassy pe t I «4 uthen é wa 1 f W ashed lear 
the saway GOwWwD | »>whe he y é ! Ss were iter 
F ting mr n I ¢ t ce I é pr A ( b. er’ my} int, Wa 
He I tlie I 2 to the wife, wi e W ‘ ces were r [he 
ee her gu ni t rg “ " ‘ piece ick ‘ 
| it ,?t nd I n hg i Ww s ‘ il w 
ver al ¢ ae ) I rol ¢ 
he r was worn aw é rT i nd € il 
q Wha el } r I 2 W eavy weilg 
wD cky Ann Brigg : . dG Ave! ‘ : 
Liie€ ur giri I } ning el ¢ ind wilt 
1 his ir rin the irk d they id y wrinkie | nad een w ¢ ing 4 nhne 
\ ii their it ‘ bles and what the I hinisi and a he init ! ait break no! 
life’s i eeded and desire d very likely they er mage the goods, and the i the new ma- 
4 er syinpathy \ eas she opened er I eria inained, It had been a short are 2-coatl 
» her ¥ told them a i it when she W iy ng 1 a é 881 changes that ¢ uuld be m ade 
1 and wanted to marr Josiar Ra i t wa take In seams na Oo t he form of 
| th loctor s son, and her mothe! seeded her t home! gi [he sleeves were 0 ade su er. collar a 
nake butter and cheese a t broke off the matc)d, | ¢ ifia of Dlack pi ish aaadet ii1tons ind button- 
the d 1d how Josiar went West and was killed by a} holes, and the garment was done The plus 
inaway team, and he had to remember him | p it appear suitable for early spring and 1) 
N vy wasa little tw bladed penknife that she always | wear ut when winter came, tur U ming was 
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and 


a Winter gar- 


basted on over the plush, down the front, 


around it, which gave it the air of 


ment Che fur had served its time on a silk coat, 


or dolman, and was as good as new 


This 


1 
no i 


new coat was thick and warm and required 


ning It was the admiration of all the girls 


and was, and is yet, a serviceable and comfortable 
winter wraj 
And ther 
Ann went on with her work. 
An old (hibet shawl that the mice had 
j 


nibbl. hopelessly at one side was dyed over into 


emboldened by her success, Becky 


black 


a newer and better black, and out of this she 


made 


modern cape for the Deacon’s family, one 
of those nice little affairs that are always just the 
thing in the spring and fall weather and for the 


occasional chilly summer evenings, and even for a 


moderate winter day or evening, with a cloth 
dress and the usual amount of underwear 
The bare cape looked plain enough, but when 


she took the old guipure lace that had been doing 


faithful service in the family for many years and 
made a cascade-fali of it down the back and 
trimmed it with the beautiful chenille fringe that 


had lived long and well on the heavy gros-grain 


silk dress that the Deacon’s bride had for second 
best, why, the pretty wrap was more and tiner 
and grander than any of them had ever dreamed of. 

But 


t 


a winter skirt for Mary, the eldest, was the 
old 


coat, made of diagonal goods with a 


cutest thing made. She had an black cloth 


raised hgure 
in it. It was cut half-fitting, came to the knees, 


had pockets set on the outside, as they were made 


ten years ago. It was trimmed with a 
le as one’s hand, stitched like quilting 
Now 


gar 


SIIK 48 Wid 


collar , pockets, and round the bottom 


Becky An squinted at this old, well-kept 


ment awhile, turning it this way and that, holding 


it up before her to measure its possibilities, and 


ally she said: 


Mary, the sculptor saw an ange! in the block 


marble, but I see nothing in this, o1 ly a first 


rate, dre asy, BLY liah petticoat.” 


Just what I was needing and wishing for, 


said Mary; “my best dress-up skirt is a farmer’s 


which is growing slinky and has lost its 


newness, and | was wondering how | could man 
ape ‘ 

So the buttons, collar, and sleeves were re 
moved, some shaping made about the upper end, 


a skirt, the 


and buttonhole 


measured just the right length for 
ude and put on, the button 
for it, the silk trimming left on, and three hours’ 
transformed an old coat into a new and 
beautiful skirt. 

What 
i er blue 
Vell,” said Becky Ann, “ 

know, ‘ Handy as a pocket in a shirt,’ 
Now ] 


Work had 


about the pockets?” said Dolly, widen- 


eves, 
their’s an old say 


but | 


will change the word to ‘skirt.’ 
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They 


so useful, more so when one is traveling or visit 


always have pockets in my petticoats. 


or away from home [t is a capital place to 
the 
place to keep ones thimble or soiled collar 


money one does not need just then, a g 


anv little article that is in the way.” 
Be sure, the row of buttonholes had to rem 
but they were caught together, pressed, and lef 
an ornament down the front of the skirt. 

A half-fitting, gray-brown cloth, that had liy 
out its day of usefulness as a French jacket, w 
rows of rich, brown shell-buttons, was rippe 


apart and made over into a real cozy, war! 


The aa 
edges were faced w 


t appear rich and rare. Th 


winter wrap for the little niece, Kitty. 


buttons went with it Phe 


tO Make 


brown silk 


silk was a heavy. wide sash ribbon, which } 


become too short for the growing little maider 


A brown cashmere shaw! 


of grandma’s w 


made over into a likewise for the little g 


There was plenty of material in it to make 
t was a sensible 
It was thick ar 


e shade of brown wa 


dress and jacket, a1 way tod 
shawl. 


beautifu and 1 


pose of the elegant old 
fine and 
rare, with the hint of a lustre like the fine pur; 
of the untouched cluster of grapes. 

When the suit was tried on, Becky Ann turn 
her head sidewise and eai If she only had 
bonnet to match 
x of old headgear ot 
little 


ish, rongh-and-ready str 


Forthwith came the 


the closet for inspection. There was a 


ing, brownish-yellow 


poke bonnet that Dolly had worn two sumn 


before on an excursion trij It was lined w 


reddish, winy velvet, and without a bit of chan; 


} 4 } 


ing, only a cord and tassel and a few bands of 


dress goods put or t e cute little poke bonn: 
fit the head and face and the new suit, and Kk 
was dressed new and modern, a! 
delightfully 

Father 


which had shrunken until 


up RBDPICK-S8] 
etty, from head to foot 
fhne 


they pinched his port 


fresh and pr 


Carnahan’s extra flannel shir 


proportions, were rippe 


into new winter shir r Kitty and her litt 
brother. How nic ey did all work together 
Poor Becky Ann always liked the nice Carnahai 


dinners, 80 the mother and one of the girls d 


the housework and feasted the handy woman at 


the girls who worke ith her. One day the 


would have a real y nkee b 
and vegetables, not that mussed-up, sloppy kin 
but each particular kind lifted on a separate plat 
in a tidy, appetizing manner. Then the next d 
they would have chicken-pie, with the proper a 


companiments xt adinner of dainty bake 
fruit dumplings, and they managed wisely ar 
as the street bi 


well, and made “good time 
Ray. 
But one day 


ble on her finger 


Becky Ann twirled her idle tt 


and said 


{1 and pressed and mad: 





iled dinner of pork 


Nor Sia eae oss 


eater 


} 
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Well, what next Is my visit over 

ey | laughed in shamed le ed W 
with a little he ne Dolly said 

Mother, don’t 1 know you gave Mrs. Par 
a your longest hair itch for a dress that ha 
er been even looked at since the day sl ent 
: over with it. If you didn’t care particu 


vy about it I could have Miss Becky Ann make 
something nice out of it.’ 


he mother was pleased with 














he dress was brought h and shaker 
among the cedar cli ips and nuff that had 
erved it for over three years. And this wa 
lrese an «6Old-laan ¢ i, careful y-kept é 
had belonge the dead m iW 
y Ann’s eyes fairly pped with wonder an 
ght, b for aw e oniy sai I ‘ 
‘ is ehe it ove 
was a pial! ¢ hve straight! Ww ul 
( red hie t A and I 
e ¢ ton i ng Aa n i@ wrong le 
eh meri \ ‘ ed nd it was a bea 
piece | 1 Ww a ric! wi hnis 
e it ppear é na yatiier Uf It rea 
! } led 
iy Ww Lal i } al Dy} eu pir il 
ky Ann smacked t wit! real rell 
my! bu k tas Dolly Carnahan 
n I get ressed up in a lish Mother 
yard ! 
! the 1 ok her head, and t 
VI ter ea sorrowtu Ol 
ed a yellow 4 if the Madam Le Moine 
im Wil i ig 
ther | e) n the Hubbard f I 
e mother 
vy we we peel the Deacon ha \ 
he cheery nswe ron n mperturbda 
Ant t y ‘ ring f 
der ule iown ) ne p f the gir 
ist as il s were underst i 
t father won ive i he don ike i 
lopping thing ated the good wife 
ion t I han nea dear saint 
e 1s, i Becky Ann as she measured 
nyers gin he width of é neeny 
rath 
So Miss Brigg iad her way, and this i« how 
e dress was made: It has a fitting wrapper back 
1 Hubbard front; collar and cuffs and yoke 
plum-colored velvet, with buttons to match 
ibbon of the same shade was inserted in the 


retty bow and 


ere and there, until tl 


ama and tied about the waist in front, witl 


enda. 


How tasty!” Becky Ann eaid more thi 


was fitting and 





n times while she 


new dress was as 


glove. The rich color was very becoming to 
he pink-white face and neck and the golden 


wn of Dolly’s abundant hair. 

















. BRIGGS. rc © 
in wear this for three ears vit, can't i. 
er d the delighted gi which Miss 
I rdded 
Yes, ant en if I’m about I'll come visit a 
week and make it over for little Kitty 
Now come n turn iid J “Tl asked 
er this morning if 1 might not have my old 
gy rrain black made ove m so tired of the 
two wide bias nees on it. She says I may 
have grandma d t | lk skirt to work inp 
No one objectec The work was forthcoming. 
Phe Dias fi nces emained Dias f inces stl l. but 
the al “ rned the other side out because 
“ I er and ha 1 better lustre The 
nes ‘ t, with puffed headings and lower 
rring I i i S BKIr ind the drap- 
WAS - gured, a heavy 
cK W t (r7reeK der fashioned 
! tt Che isque W ill irned 
de new id was cu rter an 
é ~ 1 narrow r n ¢ nt } 
he ! er and added the nishipg 
tou é w al itisfactory garment 
W ude glad, and now only the 
! Ww 4 eft without her share o 
r te I She needed nothing. She 
take é do an old womar nd |] 
4 ] ve everytbi! i eed, the yi i ive 
: ed for something to put ina hurry 
W I drives up in the buck! j d ir 
l e, WIL lt a iIninu & warning take a 
wl! look t el nd gly at 
i wo! der is 8 r rouble 
i e8 Lup wit! ir at espond 
. y é i () I fathe ni 
yant i! with ! n | We y 
é eck y ! r huckle 
\ I e, i igh § a gl- 
t i KY I riggs iv he ne ide 
y pla y I e good 
17 
der ‘ De n Ual itched 
pi p | er 1 y, an 
he rove wn t he at ere ney were 
il ¢ na @ i nt «KI wii Ww 
ny t h t mal i igt ne 
row! wool dies’ « t I he a over 
ve I mu¢ W for 
]t was made a three-fourths lister ith 
dolmal! sleeves juare-cut sarge ang set in 
pret w down ] covere ner es com 
plete ciear wn to the bottom made double- 
reasted, will wo row of buttons [i the same 
shade of the goods. Had two pockets and an in- 
de breast poc Ket, a place to carry her purse and 
her glasses. It had a turn-back collar and fitted 


up snugly about the neck 


J 


ince then several of the 


serviceabie outer wraps 0D ade over the same 


2 neighbor women have 


pat- 
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tern: ar kind or color of cloth will answer the 
purpose 

Becky Ann would not take a cent of pay when 
she left, but Christmas-time will find her opening 
a fat x with her common exclamatic of 

Well, I do say!” “I declare for it!” “ Bleas my 
heart!” And the Carnahansa will always havea 
coop wis fattening, and jars of preserves and 


pickles and goodies on hand, ready for the advent 


Ann.” 


f th ry tor 
ot thel Visitor 


“amart Becky 


P PSEY Po 


that 


A QUAKER ROMANCE. 


eS |) MROTHY, thy father would speak with 
thee. 
- “ What doea he want with me, mother ?” 
asked the fair young girl, turning to the stately 
Quakeress at her side 


tell thee,”’ ! 


He wi was the brief and unsatis- 


factory reply 
vutifal 


The 


that came to her face was not such 


was saad to see the shrinking in the be 
eyes—the whole form—of Dorothy Harvey 
look f dread 
if a child going 


one would wish to see in that « 


as 
to a father. People said that “the one ‘ewe 
lamb’ of Friend Harvey’s fold seemed like a 


changeling.” Her small, graceful form and gen- 
tle 


tall, dark, angular couple whom she called father 


yielding manner were so unlike those of the 
and mother 

Leaving her mother in the long, low kitchen, 
spotless in its cleanliness, even around the table 
where Elizabeth Harvey kneaded the bread for 
that day’s baking, Dorothy halted upon the cool 
porch, with its red brick floor, to gain a little time 
before reaching the keeping room and the awful 
presence of her father, whose every word and 
gesture she had unquestioningly obeyed since 
childhood. It 
Near the white fence stood the long bench with 


was 80 fair in the bright sunshine 


its rows of bright milk-pans; near by the white 
cat with her three little kittens lay sleeping in the 
warm ight; and Jack, the mastiff, her play 
fellow and guardian, was stretched on the broad 
stones leading to the front door, watching the 
road or lazily snapping at the flies As far as her 
eye ¢ reach were fair fields, with their yet un- 
rathered grain gently awaying in the breeze She 


whisperit gy as it 


the 


the wind 


field 


near gently 


of wheat in front of house, 


rustied tne 





and the tall heads bowing together seemed sing- 
ing only of peace. All around was “ peace,” but 
in this little Quaker heart there was such a 


beating and throbbing as the maiden had never 


known in all her life. She feared that she knew 


what her father was going to say. 
Dorothy, has thee been to thy father ? 
juick tones from the window, and start- 


’ came 


in short 


HOM! 


MAGAZINE 


ing Dorothy hurried to the kee; 


guiltily, 
room. 
“ Mother says 


half-frightened 1 


thee would speak to me, fat 


low nes, as she S 


came in 


like a guilty schoolgirl before the master. 


Lowering his paper, Friend Harvey qi 


said, “ Dorothy, I forbid thee to speak again wit 
Kenneth Lawton,” ar hen resumed his reading 
Why, father‘ 
Benjamin Harvey pped the paper and look: 
at the girl in astonishment Did he hear aricht 
Had she asked him why? She would not dare 
and again his hand songht the paper. 
Dorothy, seeing the movement, put her hand t 
her tre;nbling throat, and said once more, “ Why 
on? 


father 
Then Friend Harvey arose, and, looking stern 


down from his great height upon the trembling 
culprit, said, “I haye spoken, that is enoug! 
thee.’ H 
‘ But it is not enough, father.” 
Looking at the girl, the father saw a new lig! 
in her face. A steadfast purpose mingled wi 
the inbred awe of years, and while her han! & 


grasped a chair for the support her body so plain 


needed, yet her eyes looked firmly in his own 


once more she said Why, father ?” 

“T have lived many years, and my will has 
been thine; let it be so now. | forbid thee to se 
or speak with Kenneth.” 

“ But I have promised to marry him.” 

Had an earthquake struck that Quaker home 
stead the shock could not have been greater | 


Benjamin Harvey. For the instant, it seemed as 


though he would strike the girl, but upon second £ 
thought said sneeringly: ‘Go to thy mother, & 
child, and she will set thee a task or give thee a i 
seam ; get thy atint finished and then thee may & 
play awhile.” 

As she stood in the same position, with the 
same brave look on her face, looking at him un 
flinchingly, he turned to her again. 

“T said nothing about marrying—thou art | 
a child—but when of a suitable age to marry, thy @ 
husband is ready for thee—David, my nephew 
I now repeat what I have already said too often 





forbid thee to see or speak with Kenneth Lawton.” § 


Out from the presence of her father wer 
Dorothy, with d ping head and courage 
gone. She could struggle no longer against tha 
hard man. Her heart was full, and there was 


She ha 


a child to her mother—a girl’: J 


one to whom a might go and weep. 
never gone even 4s 
natural hel per—for lation. Her mother ha: 
never smoothed her hair while she listened, a 
attention to childish joys and sorrows, as did the 
Never had Dorothy § 


for 


Katie Carrow. 
meaning of “ mother-love,” 
Elizabeth Harvey was harsher an 


If Dorothy had a pe 


mother of 
known the 
seemed as if 
sterner than her husband. 
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en she must hide it in the arn id her pent ng ol a wa ( of our difficulties! Day 
p affections overflow toward a lame chicken or | night I am thinking of some plan that will bring 
therless lamb, the playthir was ki ge 4 1a I have de ed. You re 
was checked wit Thou hast no tir r f brave your father, and besides, I haver 
such things (ret tl work well « é y rus to marry 1 if e were Wi re 
So the years had gone by, and eacl rst-day | | e de ed West!’ 
as she listened Friend Manners or ent © Kennet! nd Dorothy shrunk - 
Hannah Smith spea n the | meeting-h« f I shall ney ee thee agal! 
ve so «bountil es ven her fathe ! W i ca very mucl D r 
ther as they faced the meeting the ng 
rethren gathered there of this wonderful é How can thee ask that, Kennet! Phee 
she has come regard j As BOL I know I tl rt evervthing to me Thee 
abstract. in which she yuld ave no part knows I r thee is the ne loveo iv 
his year, a feeling new and atrang 1d t 
lelightful had grown in her heart Phen marry me before I g 
Kenneth Lawton, her plavfellow at the district Startled, Dorothy ked at him in alarm a 
achool, who had carried her books—and en he I daring propos but as Kenneth went on 
shoes, as they ran along the dusty road— Kenneth | te her of his plan, she listened—hesitated—a 
f late seemed to seek her more and more, and nsented. N for some time, but we cannot 
each time a shyness came over her which was far | give the ver’s peais and his convincing 
flerent from that she ueed to know when she and reasonings Presently Kenneth drew her close 
Kenneth gathered berries by the roadside One t n, and wi 1 long kiss, turned quickly and 
evening after milking time, when she had gone to was n lost the dusk, while Dorothy hurried 
irive the cows back the pasture, Kenneth met her er home. But a new lig sparkled in her 
the bars, and then and there he told her how eyes, a new purpose filled he eart and shone ir 
he loved her and would have her for his wife \ r face 
great joy filled Dorothy’s heart, but she cried out That evening as e stood w e candle in 4 
s one in pain © Kenneth! we may n one hand, whiile e other rested on the lat 
[Thou art of the world’s people, and my fathe e “stair-door,”’ turning to her parents reading 
will never consent But in the days that fol- | by t lamp, she said, “ May I spend a few days 
lowed, as they met at the bars or in the few social wit isin Comf ? Father is going near to- 
gatherings to which Dorothy was permitted to go, | morrow on way mill, and could take 
a realizing sense of the meaning of love came to! me 


Dor 








1e pure heart of thy, and at last she prom 
ised Kenneth to be his wife. And now her father ling,” said Elizabeth. 
had forbidden her to speak with herlover! Wh: And |,” said her father, “I have never praised 
had told him ‘ She could not think. Dorothy | thee. Dorothy—I do not approve of praise but 
had yet to learn much of the world and its thou hast pleased me by thy obedience in regard 
ways to Kenneth Lawton. I am willing to take thee 
Well, the ays went Dy, as 1s the fashion with tot yi isin ‘ 
lays, and the lovers met only now and then by Dorothy’s heart was very heavy at this unex- 
stealth. Often, weeks at a time, they could only pected and—how weil sleknew—undeserved praise 
tell each other of their continued loy by that fror er father, and fora ng time she lay toss- 
never-failing telegrapl ve the eyes. Summer ing er bed divided between her nscience 
ad gone and it was itumn; now autumn had ve ] ve wa ror 
assed and winté had come, The fielda nce Nex a Wor with ttle package 
tilled with grain were white with snow lail< es, was warn icked g the straw at 
great stillness seemed to have settled down upon the bottom of the home-made sled, w lrawn 
arth. Now and again the atillness was b en | wo t orays, Dan and Charlie, was wait 
he tinkling f ale h-bells. as the happy ~ ( y £ m All ar I é were pile 
V8, a8 well as their elder we Skil I ver t bags r w corn re ind into flour 
e frozen snow. ul whet lathe 4 I t grist 
Coming home one evening from “the store she must return wi im. Dor y's mind was 
Dorothy was overtaken by Kenneth ights and misgivings, and it seeme: 
Dorothy, dear,” he said, “Jet me walk w they had hardly started until the rses were drawit 
1a little way before her Uncle Marston’s gate Before alie 
© Kennet she exclaimed; “s ne c 1 loosen herself from the blankets, Cousi: 
will see us, and then what will I do?” Comfort was waiting at the door. She was of tl 
But, Dorothy. I must speak with you, and now same age as J|orot y; but ere all resemblance 
s, or may be, my only chance. I hayethoughtso ended. Plump, rosy-cheeked, and surrounded by 

























































Well, there is not mucl: doing, and I am wil 
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mfort feared no one—not even her 


Uncle Benjamin, wliom she greeted warmly, and 


Lo day,” he 


Pll stoy 


r Dorothy, on next Seventh-day.” 


replied. 


The tv ls entered the house, chatting all 


the time. To Dorothy it seemed as if everything, 
even the » was brighter and warmer than at 
home Her Uncle William and Aunt Mary were 
so genial and cordial] it was a pleasure to be there, 


and try asehe might, the contrast between the loy 


ing words and looks lavished on Comfort, their 
one child, and that of her own loveleas life, would 
thrust iteelf upon her. 

The day sped but Loo q iickly, and Sixth-day 
evening there was to be the weekly debating club 
A neight n was to take Comfort, and Ken 
neth 4 dorothy had often spoken in her 
pre - us to take Dorothy in his y 
back sleigt Che sleighs, with their strong horses, 
hung nkling bells, came jingling to the 
dk he were tucked warmly in, and with 
1 ga g night” to William Marston by the 
gate wife Mary, who stood at the door 
with e flickering candle held high above her 
head, away they went acroas the sn 

As the ht darkened Kenneth, w e sleig! 
was first, drove still faster, and soon the other 
we r ar behind. On, on they went, until a 
email town n a little Welsh settlement ame ng 
the I was reached, Here in front of a modest 
house edge of the village, they at ped, 
ind helping trembling Dorothy out, Kenneth put 
her arn gh his and together they went up 
he y path leading to the humble parsonage 
iha ey were expected waa evident, for the door 


ately and they were shown into a 


nmed 


warm room, where Dorothy was introduced to the 


mini r and his wile. 

In a few moments Kenneth and Dorothy were 
made man and wife, and the congratulations of 
the e pastor and his large wife were all the 


od wishes they had for the new life upon which 


the entered. In after years Dorothy won 
dered f she had known” she would have had 
the ype to go On. 

Ir ew moments they were again in the 
sleigh, ar short drive brought them back to 
the school house and their friends. Light jests 
from your lips greeted their entrance Chey 
were rallied upon “ getting lost” and ‘‘ fast driv- 


ing yt one of the merry boys or girls as- 


sembled there dreamed that the solemn marriage 


just been read over the two. 


vemation laid 

We w not intrude upon the drive home. 
They bad il just entered into this tenderest of 
all ties part again. To-morrow Kenneth will 
set out for the great West, while Dorothy must go 
back the home of her youth and now of her 


upvacknowledged wifehood. There she must learn' 


HOME 


and Dorothy dare not 


ke pt her close at home 


cepting 


to Dorothy, even if her heart 
to Kenneth, but loving him 
a positive trial to her 

confident, his speech so d 


in the autumn—it would 


am not looking for a | 


have no words 
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a woman’s inevitable lesson—to wait. With 


without patience, she must learn to wait. 
Next 


daughter, and the monotony 


for |} 
f her home life be 


day Benjamin Ilarvey came 
j to bear. 
Kenneth Lawt has 


Friend Harvey to his wife 


gan again to be atill harder 
“So 


Weat,” said 


‘only seeking hie 


gone 


level! I knew my estimate of him was right.’ 
“What do you asked Doroth 


mean, father ?” 
resentfully, 
Except to look at her warningly there was 1 
ré ply. He went on 
“The West is 


in ten succee aa, 


speaking to his wife: 


made up of laggards; only or 


and those who are laggarda her 
will be laggards there | knew my estimate « 


him was correct.’ 


Then Elizabeth made a few charitable remarks 
in the same strain, while poor little Dorothy 
heart was breaking e, his wife, might not say 
anything in his defens he, who loved hi: 
must be silent for his sake and her own. 

Well, daya went by, then weeks, and no word 
from Kenneth. Indeed, she had forbidden hi: 


to write, not foreeceing the weary days and nights 


Chey both knew, in that 


amall town, a letter fr i distance, let the post- 


master be ever so retice yet in some peculiar 


way all the townsh p we know of its coming 
brave her father. 
And so the days crept by 

Soon 


David I*rost, her father’s nephew, begar 


coming home from meeting on First-day to din 
ner with them. Then came invitations for this 
gathering or that, and Dorothy’s parents, who had 


yw insisted upon ber a 
David’ ir 


David 


Frost would have been far from pleasing 
had not been given 
as she did David was 
His manner was go self- 
ctatorial. One evening 


oon be two years since 


Dorothy’s wedding-night— David said to her: 


“Cousin Dorothy, it the will of our parents 


that we should marry. I! feel sure thee would 
make me a good wife and housekeeper, and I an 
willing to do their will and marry thee.” 

David’s confidence stung her into a sharper an- 
awer than we would expect from our gentle Doro 
thy 

“Art thou, David? well, that is kind! But | 





ition as housekeeper.” 


To describe David’s look of astonishment we 


Recovering himself, he said : 


“Tt is the will of our parents, and I am ready 


to overlook thy answer, Dorothy, and marry thee 
whenever thou canst be ready.” 


But I do not wish thee to overlook my answer 


do not intend to marry any one—certainly not 


thee, David.” 














la hoe nee 




















: 
Ey 


¥ 
4 








and she went, glad 





A 





QUAKE] 


‘[ shall go to thy father,’ was 


Very 





would desire an unwilling wife.’ This last she« 
sid pleadin rly, not feeling strong enough f the 


gple she knew would come if her 
of her answer, 
nos 


While he did 
lid 


re resist to the end—d 


But David wa ftlende 


eam Dorothy would d 





t think fora moment but that his uncle would 


her girlish will aside and compel her to « 


t yet she deserved some } inishment 


e was not bis wife yet, he would go to her 


, thy father would speak wit! 


the old ex mand she heard in that bea 
imer-time that now seems so | ng ag 
] time Dorothy does pot ask her mother what 


She knows too well, and the 


settles still heavier 


marriage 


thee 





band, and ; 





ver y respect 
Al] Dorothy’s being e in rebellion at having 
her answer to | { jgnored in this manner 
Did not David tell thee ] said I « ild not 
y him, father 
( I and wl , 
I ise I do not love him.” 
I tut, « 1 what does thee know of 
The love of a fe for her husband come 
rehe 18 a wile wish and expect thee 
ry David, D ' 


There was the same steadfast purpose in her face 
fore, only intensified 


id seen there once be 





illy a look of suspicion crept into his eyes 

l t asked 

Ia that thy on reason ?” 

flush came into the face of unhappy littl 
wife It seemed as if her secret must be known. 
No words came to the trembling lips, and once 

r he dj her father’s presence a 8¢ I 
contes ed culy r) 

Dorothy, I shall not ask thy meaning 
matters not tome. QOnechance! give. If intwo 
weeks thou wilt tell me thou art willing to marry 
David, I will overlook this morning’s talk; if 
not—” Here he paused and motioned her away, 


I to escape. 
“irange aa it m iy seem, as the days passed the 
not” of her father did not trouble Dorothy. 
Keeping her hands busy all day and 


VOL LiUt—4g, 





David’s answer. 


ll, David, but I should not think thee 


father was 





, 
‘ 





ROMANCE. 


lf t leep at night, Dorothy tried to forget her 
trouble. She knew she could not marry David 
no matter how she dreaded her father. She 
might not marry but once, and was she not a 
wife? 

But the two weeks passed only too qnickly, and 


as she obeyed her father’s summons there came 


into her mind for the firat time the thought of the 


if net” 
‘Well, Dorothy, sk all I tell David t 1 wiit 
set the day?” 
. cannot, father, even t please the I< not 
marry David.” 
If I can be obeyed I am not tl father r 
art thou my child. It is getting late, and thee 


may stay the night and break thy fast on the mor 


} 


w, as might any other stranger, but after that I 
will not expect to find thee under my roof, 1 
will my door be oper ed to thee agai 

Dorothy stood as one transtixed, a great hor 


] er fac ce. 


’ 









‘But where would I go? how could I live? 
what would Ido? O father! I cannot, may no 
marry David Don’t be so hard on m¢ Then 
turning to her mother, who, hearing the raise 
voices, had come into the room, she ran and caught 

er hand, crying: “ Mother, father is sending me 
rom thee ut in the world I know nothi: 
Plead for me, mother; I am thy only one 

“Obey thy father, Dorothy. He kuows what 
best for thee 

But I cannot, may not, marry David! O 


gatern faces ever 


i, and 


They would break her wi 


h ad 


Dave 


her bow to theirs, which never br 


rted, the poor child crept 


rokel ¢ 





itof the room. Not a thought of 


nneth entered her mind, two 


» IN 

had ad h never : j 
years had passed with never a W rd nor message 
knew he would come “ some d 


irom him, ene 


ne thought was before her—she must leave 





her | But where to go. Sitting tn her little 


ome, 
om, there came the remembrance of her strange 
marriage and she 
not be kind, 
told 
would help her to earn her living 

Her 
tl 


her hand, she passed q iiet 


wondered if the little 
He 


Perhaps he and his wife 


knew her atory, 


Kenneth had him. 


bundle was soon ready, and, 


y down the staira. She 


would not wait until morning, to pass like a wan- 


derer through the village and have her former 


playmates see her leave home in disgrace. 


She feared nothing in the worid more than her 
dark- 


ness trouble her? Down the staira and out in the 


father’s frown, and why should the coming 


dusk went Dorothy. She could hear the clink of 


1 crying her- | the dishes, and knew the mother was performing 
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farer W was to “stay the night.” 


Dorothy plodded along over fie 


getting, now and then, a “ lift’ 


wagoner At 

and ner reached the 
ana t } rs house. In a 
cu t 

her } storr. The simple, 
open “arts wide to the 
lit () ‘ 

for | 


Wel 


f 


ld 


irom 


childle 
gentie, | 
s?, Dor thy, who had given up all 


er a plate would be laid for 


ar 


rv) 


k of setting the table, and she won 


the way 


id fence 


me 








vel 


kind 


lew words she 


uple 


f 
ur 


last, fuotsore and weary, heartsick 
iement 
re 


«nd her marriage to them and tol 





sid, ve not much, but we will share wit 
vi ‘ e from the full heart of the mistres 

“But J must not be a burden to thee. 1 will 
work I do not send me away.” The la 
words ike a wail from the lips of the worn 
out ¢g ind, with a long sigh, the sank fainting 
to 1 flo In the long days of nursing that 
j 1 sweel gentleness and patie ce ol 
Dork y ured her to the childlesa hearts of 
thes e servants of Gcd, and ey would 
glacly ve adopted her for their own. 

VW D rolby was convalescent, the pastor 
came ne day with the gon d news that he had 
secure e village school for r; and here she 
cume DY day. Love fer het work helped 
rhorten e days, and her trust in Kenneth waa 
iro e step she had taken in leay 
home ta influence on her character 
her and more decided—better fitted to 
o tide e little ones under her cars Instead of 
Wai fur yea or nay from fatler or mother, little 
one ed in her decisions, waited for her ap 
prov 

v f Kenneh ? 

mack waa turned upon his father’s home 
fort med to desert him. Now and then 
there would be a “streak of luck,” but there was 
more luck than good. Now he worked in a 
qu again, he was herding cattle; here, 
wi 1 few enthusiastic comrades, he was pros 
peeti looking for gold and finding naught but 
vol 1 hunger. Again and again, as he slept 
with skies for a roof and wrapped in his 
bla t, did he regret leaving his home and the 
wife of a few hours. How his heart yearned fo: 

r sweet face! 


Kenneth had comfort that Dorothy did not 


the letters from home always made some reference 


to her; they kuew she 


swet art Wanderer a 
giecte it 
answers, 


Dorothy. 


had 


8 he 


» write home, looking 


b 


been 


was, lie 


never 


he 


“ Kenneth’s 


anxiously for the 


nning them quickly for some word of 


One day, just as he was beginning to think that 


“luck was turning,” a letter came that took from 


him all desire to live 


“Dorothy Harvey 


and 
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David Frost are to be: 


time the world was a b! 


he wrote: “ Tell me for 


true that Dorothy will marry 


Then came the day [ 
thought he would go mad 
how his mother and ¢ er W 
over his letter, and could s¢ 


her glarses and Jay them on the open Bible w 


she said: “7 alw a tf ad 
cared more than wa £ 
thy Harvey. I] know 


of the Meeting 
At last the 
ness !—“ Very sure, brothe 


the Meeting for e first 


anewer cat 


Me eluing d ay 


Can you imagine Kenr 
dreds of pre jects surged 
» one definite idea at 


wife; he must 
upon his dear one 
othy’s love and 


and her parent tyra 


would rebel, But ala the 


neth had invested bh 

and he Was yx oliess® an 

Why struggle any longer 
ge 


would be !o-t to him befor: 


“the States 
Recklessly, caring littl 


or not, he began again a 


ladder, feeling that H y™ al 


from Pandora's box w 


upon him, By this tin 


vada, and here came home 


with both sorrow } 


remember | wrote of the 





Dorothy and David Frost 


peared, it is supposed 
nothing is known her 
His precious wi 
sel{?—so timid and gentle 
ind all for love of h ! He 
could not hide wheres 
could not find her! 
Bat the reaction, after tl 





too much, and befor 
arrabgements to return 
a fever. Weeks 
tarding convalescence 
last lhe was prop 


home seemed very near, 


tor’s bills and medicine and nursing had consumed 


nearly all his saving 
take pick and 


he came to his wife. 


Drifting and drifting, at last he reached Lead 


ville. Fortune was 


probably the knowledge of that faithful, waiting 


eD, Bt izing His per 


Ilarvey told our father 





stop this marri 





He never once distrusted D 


wing her gentleness 


tle all proved wort! 








bottom round of 
, must have exc dpe 
rtune began to smile 
had drifted into 
ews that filled h 


to escape the marriagé , a 
whereabouts.’ 
w was she caring for 


ne and ub protect 
eyt sof her lover-husban 


ie dreadful etrain, w 
eth had completed his 
he was stricken down wi 
nd weeks he lay hel pless, r 
is own impatience. 
unced able to start, and whe 
Kenneth found that doc 


s, and once again he must 


shovel and labor, day by day, unt 


kinder to 











A DIFFICULT TRUST. 


eart trusting in him had more to do with his A DIFFICULT TRUST.’ 
ccess than Dame Fortune. Sitting one night 
his cabin, thinking, as usual, of Dorothy, there 

came to him the remembrance of that cold winter 


night he frozen snow, the jingle of sleigh belle _ e nr ’ 
, ‘ “<7 2 i” at : ein her library, with 
the fair q) iaker maiden by his side. Then a ; li ae 
; ‘ ; the gay sprin shine flooding in at the 

ime back to him the memory of the bright par ; ; ‘ ; 
‘ : . window, falling here and there on the time- 
ie solemn words of the little pastor, and the 
warm handshake to him and his new-made wife 


worn books and glinting in yellow gleams on the 


the fire-irons. Very aweet and 


lished braasses of 
Likea flash came the th ught, n ight not Dorothy / a . k ‘ : F ; a 
e } dir she looked as she sat In the de bay-W 10W 
have gone there » idea haunted him, and, a — paige 


cept that he 
Kenneth would hz 


at her side were a pile of letters marked “ an- 
swered,”’ and close to them were others. whose 
fresh stamps and directions showed that they were 


, bial r . about to be sent forth upon their travels, 
ror over a yvear iby had awe int e quiet , 
. : Her daily task was finished, and ashe had faat- 
» and had made for herself a place in : oy ae . 
: — ened and at imped the iast (ler, iaying It down 
these warm-hearted Welsh. es ; 
ogo with a sigh of relief, and leaning her head upo 
ren loved her, and, if ehe would, Dorothy « ; ‘ : Se apen 
her hand gazed | the window. 
’ 


ive id jJoversa to chooere from in ; ; ‘ ; : 
Outside the promise of the spring showed itself 


ra of the little ”. Dut gently an 


PAR 


, , in a warmer light upon the water, the skies above 
went on her way, her very gentieness : . , , 
' ° ! . | 1e flecked with white clouds, and 
feguare , : 
, atill were cold and distant, but from the land came 
(ine allernoon in eariy summer she sat at ! ? : , - , a , 
. t. sweet twitterings and the fresh s of earth, 


k in the deserted echool-room dreaming of 


seein RR ae 


Sr saa 


nd Vv at ft . 
: ind ever an 10n swilt wings 
nneth. Her duty for the day was over, and ‘ er 
casement, like Hitlipg shadows 
time was her own. She wondered when he erate 
; \ lhe birds were coming back from 
yme—never doubting but that he would Si : 
} , t how fared it with her wanderers ? 
e only knew where to ' ; , , 
‘ ' brawipg from her pocket a 
! but West was such «a vast ree ° site — 
ining he r hea 1 upon her hand, she paz d 


earnestly from the west window, as 


F, ana he 


; : : 1 cannot express to you my delight 
ld see her husband there. f ; : ADP Riding ay 
sas o when this morning ij Alla epoke olf returning to 
weutly the all light from the door was F aad : S I 
P . America, Our stay abroad has bevn one rot I 

ned, and Dorothy, turning siowly, saw a ae 
; aveti an DF weary of pictur 


bearded stranger regarding her earn¢ 


tty 
riea, Operas, Dall ‘tc., Lhan I can give expres " 
and witha i 
. ntimes, in the midst of all this whirl 
is too sacred for ua, al . . , 4 
: » mea vision of the dear home at Windy 
learing only ' a 
‘Kens as the central figure, and | long 
Cenne 2 ; 
with you by the fire- 
wb - : . , 
light it - O1d iv ry. ! ; ava am never 
free m ar ty on your a int, dear, kind | 


hw 


wanceripb 





and final success. ‘Th { ig thy, he 
: : ee 
went over her eyes, Indeed, he 
Now, my darling wife, shall we stay here or 1 | ver 
k di ot, rs lid he ever know how near, how 
ote } | ‘ a | t 
wil ug i 2 a 1ieip make aA Home in ] } } 
| you go with me and hely i had fallen under her burden. 
the West ?” : . P 
dita of overwrought nerves that had 


rothy made a assed a dreadful nightmare vision, and 


t 
her whole soul 1 ile m the thought of any 
f 


repetition of such § ate of ¢ 11rs There was a 


“Whither thou goest I will go. I have no 


ple; my father has nochild. 1 belong entirely 
thee, my husband !”’ S. H. VW "s 


mixed feeling of delight that Geoffrey’s near re 


turn would release her from the anxieties of her 


Vatve or Covrresy.—Good manners never | position, yet,on the other hand, she dreaded the 
zert a man in whom they are conspicuous; for , prospect of givépg up that which she had taken 
iey are not like good clothes, which can be put | to her heart asa healing balm. How hard it is 


n or off at pleasure, but are rather to be com-| when poor humanity is between two mill-stones, 
pared to a good conscience, which is the outcome 


all that a man has been in the past. 





750 ARTHUR'S 
revolving and grinding, grinding and revolving, 
until entire disintegration takes place and life is 
no more what it was. We flee for refuge from an 
overwhelming trouble to a certain line of action 
to deaden the misery, and which, by distracting 
attention from the thorns that tear the flesh and 
cut the feet, enables us to press forward on our 
journey, albeit there is behind a trail in drops of 
blood; but presently, as though outraged by the 
neglect of her warnings, nature revenges herself 
by striking us down unexpectedly and over- 
whelmingly. 

During those long weeks of nervous and mental 
depression, Charles Marsden had stood faithfully 
at her side, serving and watching as none but an 
all-absorbing love can watch and serve, but by 
this very intuition he grew to understand how 
very far she was from comprehending the state of 
his feelinge, and he sank into deep unhappiness as 
he was obliged to acknowledge how entirely her 
thoughts and mind were bent upon the fulfillment 
of her task. Her unselfish devotion to Geoflrey 
warped her other instincts and rencered her more 
unobservant than was natural in regard to any- 

At last Charles was rewarded by seeing the edge 
of the cloud lift, and the sun of existence once 


thing foreign to her all-engrossing thought. 


more peep over the edge of the horizon of the 
woman he loved, and once more Elinor Ames was 
quite herself, but with a soft tinge of sadness sub- 
duing her independence of character and render 
ing her more attractive than ever—maddingly so, 
felt Charles Marsden, often abruptly leaving her 
through fear of words slipping from his lips which 
he would bitterly repent of hereafter. 

Elinor wondered at the difference in Charles; 
nor was she alone in this, for his friends conceded 
that Marsden was changed, and not for the better. 
There was a morogeness and absent-mindednees 
that showed itself to the world at large in a sav- 
age irritability that threatened in many instances 
to alienate his friends; yet, strange to say, never 
had he worked with a more unremitting zeal, and 
stranger yet, never had he sought society more 
freely. If it was for the purposes of pleasure it 
was strangely manifesied, for now, though no 
Jonger were invitations declined, but accepted, 
and Charles Marsden became a familiar figure at 
aocial gatherings, there was little of enjoyment to 
be seen in his care-worn face and sarcastic smile. 
He flitted in and out like a ghost, exchanging : 
few unmeaning compliments with his hostess, a 
few careless words here and there among the men 
of his acquaintance, and then vanished to reap- 

But after the 
merry-makers 


pear at another and similar scene. 
lights were extinguished and « 

comfortably wrapped in their slumbers, who took 
note of the man with weary face and sighing 
heart, who, alone with his haunting thoughts, 
roamed through the gloomy streets until exhaus 
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ted, and, returning to his lonely chambers, threw 
himself upon his bed to sink into an uneasy, 


broken sleep? Once in a while a little, ragged 


figure would glide about after him, tracking him 
from place to place, and finally disappearing up 
some dark, ill-amelling court, with a menacing 
shake of the small, dirty fist. Thus do the Furies 
drive those on whom they have a claim. 

But in his business, success crowned him more 
thickly than ever. Difficult cases came to him from 
far and wide, and ere long he became one of the 
most noted criminal lawyers in his native State 
His pleading was quoted as a model of legal and 
fiery eloquence, and juries melted into tears, and 
women fainted and became hysterical, as lawyer 
Marsden arose, and, speaking in a clear, full tone 
held his hearers spell-bound and moved them at hi 
will by the realistic picture of manifold temptations 
resisted, and the final fall, with its vivid horrors 
of conscience and mind 

Even to Elinor there was at times a moody 
irritability that caused her eyes to fill, and which 
wrung from him a heartfelt apology, followed by 
some especial act of kind attention that sofiened 
and and there 
awaited Miss Ames at the post-oflice, on this par 


soothed her injured feelings; 


ticular morning, a smal! missive that was the out- 
come of this state of afl 

Thus Elinor Ames sat thinking in the spring 
sunlight of many things, both sweet and bitter. 


Presently the door opened, and Drusilla Hope- 


airs. 


well thrust in her head. 
“Elinor,” she said, ‘ 
post-office this morning 
habit with Miss Ames to make her walk serve a 
double purpose, and this lovely spring morning 


be you going down to the 


It had grown into a 


was to be no exception to the rule. 


“Yea, Drusilla,” she answered. “ Why do you 
ask ?” 

“Cause, if you was, I was going to tell you that 
Primrose’s Sammy burnt himeelf at a candy pull- 
ing, and I thought maybe you'd take him a pot of 
my salve.” 

“Certainly I will, Drusilla,’ answered Miss 
Ames; “but what an unfortunate little wretch 
Sammy Primrose is! It was only last year he fell 
into the pig sty and was badly bitten by the old 
pig; then year before that he upset a beehive, and 
was nearly stung to death. I don’t wonder his 
mother is never well.” 

“Tt all comes of his being his own father’s son. 
If he’d belonged to any one else, he wouldn’t ha’ 
been pryin’ round an’ peakin’ into everything, 
like Violet ‘taint often we can 
blame Providence for the hobbles we get into, it’s 
most allays our own contrariness that tuckers us 
out, that’s my opinion,” Drusilla continued, em- 
phatically, dusting off the top of a table with her 
gingham apron. 

“TJ don’t think your philocophy always fits in 


Primrose does; 


emirates 


~ tareRcet re 


enero 
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ry well, Drusilla,” said 

ind I 
Sunday, when the bottom of the jar of preserves 
d the 


Elinor, much amused; 


don’t believe you thought so either last 


u were carrying dropped out and spill 
contents down the front of black silk 


your 
Like ’nough I put them in too hot and cracked 
sturdily retorted Dru 
1, determined not to be driven from her pos 


the giass a little mite 


Well, be that as it may,” rey lied Elinor, “I’m 


very sure, dear old nurse, you haven’t made any 


mistake in the salve, so if you will get it for m« 


Sammy Primrose shall have relief at once ;” so 
aving, she left the ré ). 
Bless her heart,” muttered Drusilla, 





there a like her. Little 


viper!” she spitefully cast at a picture of Mrs 


after her, nt many 


eoffrey Allston standing on an easel near at 
hand; then she vanished, sl ulling the door be 


hind her with a bang 
Elinor walked briskly al ng the roa 
} the fi 


wil Quick eve, 
rou he side of the 
4 ip on the side tne 


spring. 


I 
hills were, here 


tsteps of the young 
and 
there, patches of snow under the shadow of the 
} 





rocks, and the tops of the trees were begin 


wa gathering thickness; afar off a ripple of 
melody dropped upon the air and a bluebird flew 


to join its mate in the neighboring forests ; 


clear, sharp air circled around her, bracing up 
both mind and body, and her soul seemed to ex- 
pand and soar upward on the voice of the blue 


bird’s song, 

Yes, ’ she fily murmured to herself, “this is 
1 beautiful world, and it is a good thing to live, 
even if we cannot have everything our own 
wat 

Violet Primrose wa rting the mail as she er 
tered the one e of Stony Creek, a large and 

y place where d goods jostled glass jars of 
highly colored candies and gayly painted boxes of 


ces, in motley array on the capacious shelves 


Several glass cases containing amall wares, such 
4 stationery, a lection of cheap glassware, lead 


pencils, marbles, etc., were ranged on both coun 


tere, on one of which leaned a buxom country 
woman bargaining for a package of groceries to 


be received in exchange for the basket of newly 


sid eggs over which she stoutly stood guard. 


Half a dozen men lounged around the large stove, 
- i 


e- 


with their overcoats unbuttoned to catch the grat 
ful warmth, discussing the backward season, the 
price of cattle, and that toa rustic mind never-fail- 
ng source of interest, the coming country election 
A group of young boys and chattering, half-grown 
girls stood in front of the little space partitioned 

from the rest of the premises, and which served 


Behind the check- 


ered panes of glass might be seen the postmaster 
I £ 


the purpose of a post oflice. 


sorting the mail 


with an air of slow importance. 
' 





{s the men about the stove pushed aside to allow 


the ‘ Professor’s girl” to pass, Violet looked up, 
and, opening the door of the little office, motioned 
Iclinor to enter. 

Seating herself, she waited patiently, consider- 
ably amused by two round-eyed children who 


pee ped at through the glaves of the little letter 


boxes and then ran laughing away. 


Violet 


ner 


was exasperatingly slow this morning. 


!” he called, depositing the missive 


, 
bearing that name in the appropriate box; 
: ; 


* and another shove places the second 


letter; and so it ran on, he stopping occasiona 
ind going to the window to receive the full benefit 
of the light upon some unfamiliar style of callig- 
raph 


At last | 


whose writing caused her heart 


linor saw a letter pass into his hands 


o leap. Slowly, 
as though enjoying her suspense, he turned it over 
and over, examining it closely, and finally read 
aloud, “ Miss Elinor Ames 


Looking 


Is spect cies (for \ let was now 


the addre 


over the top of | 


obliged to make use of such aid in any particular 
work) he handed it to inor with the remark 

‘Iv’s a furren letter, Elinor, an’ I guess you’! 
downright glad to get it.” 


Before the crimson flush which this speec 


evoked had faded, Violet had come to the bottem 
of his pile of lettere, and, handing the last one t 
her, supplemented it by there words, completing 





the sum of her irritation : 

“There’s another one fur you, Elinor; that’s 
from Charles Marsden. I should 
> hies’n anywhar.” 
uickly 


Drusilla, and 


know that « 
black hand 


Elinor iid down the package intrusted 


to her care by escaped from the rak 


ing fire of glances with all possible expedition. 


she 


ot until she was well on her way home did 


examine her mail Both the letters proved short, 


but nevertheless important. Geoflrey’s contained 
f 


but a few lines 


“Q Elinor! rejoice with me, for we return in 


the Servia, which sails this day week. No words 


can convey to you the happiness | 


experience in 
We 
She 18 


good- by e for 


thinking of again seeing home and you. are 


her 





quite well, and Thalia sends love. 


waiting for me; therefore I will say 


a little while—only for a little while. 
“ A ffectionately, 
“ GEOFFREY,” 
Elinor grew suddenly weak, her strained nerves 
once in awhile reminding her of their 


every 
former tension. 

She dared not trust herself to think how glad 
then she fell to wondering how he 
look. There had 
some of Ge ffrey’s correspondence 
His first 


she wae, and 


they—would been a curious 


undertone in 


that she had not quite comprehended, 


8I 



















Pro 


letters had been full of his new happiness and 
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| 
Up went the lights, and diamonds sparkled and 


his plans for the future, but gradually this tone | bright eyes danecd back at the twinkling cryata 


} 


had dropped and given place to an intense long- 


ing for h 


herself 


irmising what had wrought this change, 
a faint, ur 
She 
of Thalia Winthrop, feared to face the possibili 
ties that life might hold for this man, for whom 


the had made so great a sacrifice. 


Replacing the letter with a sigh and a amile, 


her fingers came in contact with her other corre- 


apondence 





It was indeed from Charles Marsden, offvring 
her the rare treat of an evening of song and the 
glorious voice of Adelina Patti. “ You can re 
main all night in Monmouth, can you not, at 
Judge Truman’s?” wrote Charles; “I hope you 
will make every effort to come, as I am sure you 
will erjoy it, and it will be something of a 
change 

“How kind he is!” she murmured, walking 
rapidly on, humming an air from the beautiful, 
pathetic Lucia di Lammerme She felt singularly 
light-hearted this morning, and all day long went 


about 
than had rested there for many days, 
he Opera House in Monmouth was pervaded 


by a dim twilight. 


turned down to an infinitesimal point, and tier 
after tier of empty seats awaited their occupants 
All was quiet in the vast auditorium save the | 
stealthy tread of an occasional usher gliding | 
about like a shadow. Now and then a fragment 
of trilling song found its way from behind the 


drop-curtaip, with an occasional] burst of laughter 


or the rough voice of a stage carpenter adjusting 


ascene. Outside was a dense mass of struggling 


humanity besieging the windows of the ticket- 
seller's prison-like box; ticket-scalpers were driv 
ing their trade by the entrance, and small boys 
greeted the passers-by with shrill, ear-splitting 
voice, screaming: 

Book of the opera, gentlemen, book of the | 
opera! here you are, ten cents, same ’s you get in- 
side for a qnarter.”’ <A long line of carriages | 
drawn up before the illuminated doorway dis 
charged their brilliant burdens in their turn, and 
the cries of hackmen, the efforts of the policemen 
darting in and out under the heads of the horses, 
made up a scene of confusion rarely to be wit- 
nessed save on the nights when some great dira 
sang. Gradually this surging mass resolved itself 


into its component atoms, and struggled by twos 
and threes into the indistinct twilight of the audi 
torium. Soon the groups became a stream of 
people, who, pouring in in as weeping flood, over- 
ppread the whole building, until from parquet to 
the even standing 
room was hard to find. 


dome place was filled, and 


me and Windy Point; and she found | 


defined dread holding her in its grasp. 


, who knew so well the selfish, shallow nature | 


he house with a happier light in her eyes | 


The twinkling lights were | 


of the huge chandelier, the musicians took their 
places, and soft music floated out in rich strains, 
now sinking low in whispered tones of love, and 


again yising in a despairing wail of separatic 
and death. 
Elinor Ames, with Charles Marsden, occupied 


“dat 


love, for the excite 


a foremost seat in the house, and Charles gaz 


1 des} 


her with pride anc airir 


ment had added an unwonted color to her cheek. 
and deepened almost to black her sweet, gray ey« 

| A profusion of rich, creamy lace laid softly on her 
neck, adapting itself to the beautiful curves of her 
figure, end the feathery swansdown of her opera 


cloak 


sombrenesa of her dres 


showed purely white against the dec; 


, her only ornament, and 


a greeting from Ch Marsden, consisting of a 


bouquet at her bosom, and one in her hand 


delicate white roses. The boxes gradually filled, 
all save one, In one of them was an opera party 


of gay girls, with their attendant cavaliers and 
smiling chaperones 

“ Tlow society cuts individuals and usages after 
one dry and monotonous pattern, Elinor,” said 


Charles, laughing, and directing her attention to 
the stiff of bot 

same angle along the 
front of their pretty 
those flowers speaks for iwwelf. 
ude to understand that their 


row ets placed at precisely the 
railing ef the box and in 
wners ; “the arrangements of 
Those girls from 
their cradles up are 1 
ideas on given auljects must be cut after a certain 
pattern, any infringement of which ia sure to be 
greeted by looks of horror and disapprobation, 
re surely destroy a girl's 


and nothing can n 


herself the of 


g r 


popularity as to gain name 
being unlike the rest of her set.” 

* Yes,” ‘the conventionalism 
of the day is rapidly 
per 
the beaten track, and if 


replied Elinor, 


lestroying all originality 

Once in awhile a son will dare to leap out of 

successful all the rest of 
the world jump after them.” 

| “And if unsuccessful, what then ?” questioned 


Charles. 
into that now,” smilingly 
ct 


this,” 


“Ah! we won't 


he sul) 


offera too broad a 


is 
t 


replied Elinor; 


field for such a place 
The tinkle of the prompter’s bell arrested her 


| words, the painted landscape of the curtain 
gradually vanished toward the ceiling, the chorus 


in their gay costumes burst forth into song, and 


the opera had opened, yet the box on the right- 
There 


hand side of the stage remained empty. 


was a slight pause in the music, then a wonderful 


| 
| burst of song drawing nearer and nearer, and a 
slight figure in Oriental robes glided in before the 
Down rolled the 


in the 


FF 
immense concourse of people. 
thunders of applause, up 


gallery, and a cheer rang out, ladies waved their 


rose the men 





rising in their places, and with 


| Jeweled hands, bal! 
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raves of her fame thua ating aronnd her, but bearing the marks of a baptisma 

e little Di bowed a smiled and bent low appointment on hia face and in 

rue woman that she was, the sight 
j 


vefore her ovati 
in the man she loved nerved her as nothing 


r 


Elinor, glar cing up, #aw ihe vacant b 
, a , . 
save done, and with gleaming eyes 


} ] 
excilement could 


} 
pallid face she placed her hands in his and | 


been occupied during the 
the a 


rirea were ah ry behind 
in his eyes with a glad amile 


“Welcome home a thousand times, 


rning again stage she became 


absorbed in the bea | rendering of 
At lengh the curtain fell, an r atte she said, in a steady voice; “I am mor 
was once more d { i hat I ll to see you both once again 

the advance of a Jady to the front, who, all in Ilolding her hands, his eyes searche 
creamy white, with diamonds flashi rested upon it, still bravely emiling 


around her in the ‘The same faithful friend,” he sy} 


himeelf “thank God for that 


hair and bosom, gazed 
iousnesa of her e beauty, and seated 
Ifin full view. laughed nervously and withdrew her hand 
Elinor’s heart ey she re plied, ‘ 
everything grew me to change in so e 
ier self-control to . vel ! do not think you com 
roves in her hand ght 
iid unheeded on the ground, } ; re nit : stn’t mind 
petals bruised and br n. lia, gl over her 
Charles turned ckly ) her, and 


direction r eyes, met those 
b beauty 
lia,” he ex ned nd in plying hi ith q 


friends and nodding here and there 


neations 
Allston in 
Ile picked 


them to Elinor 


iintances as were in the audience 


r 7 


Again the curtain arose, and Elinor neve 
them home if 4 ise I y rt the curious sensations al » experienced during 
judg | ld | faf that long and trying evenit 
to herself ‘You look tired and 
Thought was swall lit vith i nacious 
|! drifted off into the etrains of the lovely voice 


nusic of the orchestra. 


seemed to hear herself reply, 


rightly 


that Geoffrey s it her side; then 


nor Ames, and 


ll unheeded upon le well, but have entirely re 
er whole natur is al bed i ry yvered ;”’ and once again the despairing farewell 
this unexpected lovers in the subterranean cavern 
Presently i stroke of the hammer over 
the inevitable overpowered all other ynscious- 
pat of returned he! 
e pallor of her 
the mouth, common Mrs 


He was the bearer of a mesa 


oned 
mingling 


requesting Elinor to come to her. and the soft, sweet 


ingly 
ad a Elinor, forcing herself desperately to an out- dying ia each other's arms. 
ward composure, followed him up the aisle, d with a sense of reli 
1 her another, then thre at the eide, ¢ ight air blowing o1 
rtair the next moment the box and itstouch. ‘The next moment Geoffrey placed his 
orus Thalia’s kise n |} lipa. Mechanically she fe r carriage and they drove away, leav 
and turned to where 3 li, dark figure stood in tl inor clinging to Charles Marsden’s 
ight ahadow stretching out both hands toward her. ing arm. Throvghout all f | 
} 1 look Ames could never hear the music ¢ lida with- 


uld this man, who stood before her with 
suffering on his countenance, darkening the out calling up the recollection of that evening 

the with its strained si m and lovely music; its 
be f- ylare of light and heavy perfumes; the thunders 


eyes she knew so well and settling in 
pressed lips and deep lit es of his face, 
of ay plause, that sounded in her ears like the 
beating of waves, and the strange contrast of her 


in 


frey Allston In place*of the light 
youth, with his warm, affectionate nat 
outward calmness with the tumultuons sea of feel- 
} 


gentle consider ation for others, here at 


hia gent! teav, | ing raging within her heart an 


‘ ; nad 
yvorn man, losing nothing of g mind, 





CHAPTER XV. 
Charles Maraden 


has come at last!” and 


rT } 
| threw an open letter upon his table. Dis 
1 words fell from his lips, as he heavily paced 
‘So it has come at 





the room from end to end. 
last,” he n sred, “and I am a ruined m: and 
last,” he muttered, ~ an¢ am a ruined man; anc 
for what? Do you know, my angel Elinor, that 
hand has rested in one stained black 


Your clear gray eyes would grow 


your pure 
with crime 


black with horror and you would shrink in fear 


from him whom you have called your friend 
could you see him as he is. My God!” he groaned, 





never will love me, never, never, and | 


have sold my soul for a shadow. Creat God! how 


shall I ever live through the exposure ?—welcome 
er than that. Yes, I can see them,” and 


he laughed savagely and hoarsely; ‘“ how they 


death rath 


will whisper, one to another, and when they meet 


me on the streets will turn their eyes away. Oh! 
no, they will not see me, ‘A mere accident, you 
certainly know, Mr. Mareden;’ aye, but it will be 


ident that will be repeated again and again, 





an act 
until J, who in my pride took no favor from mor- 
tal, will be thankful for a glance of recognition 
from the man at whom I would have ecofled last 
yea Elinor would not give one moment 
of Allston’s company for my whole life.” 

He stopped before a picture of Elinor Ames 
and gazed upon it with a fixed, despairing look. 


“© tender, cruel darling!” he passionately ex 


claimed, kissing it again and again, “ you stab 


me al » death by your unconscious kindness. 
Kindness! oh! 
help it, you would be kind if it was only to a poor 

log, and I can be faithful, like the dog, for 


sick dog, 
I will kies your little feet as 


wiv i 


you are very kind! you could not 


w ye 
they tread out my life’s happiness. 


my love! 


ils you care. 
O my dear! 
you have bound me in cliains as fine as 
cobwebs but as strong as steel,’”’ and he resumed 
his weary walk backward and forward in gloomy 
BlLicnce, 

Once more he lifted the letter from the table. 
“So Buckingham settles in Australia, does he? 
Perhaps I'll meet him there some day, but one of 
us will have a chain and ball about the ankle. 
He'll not be anxious to claim acquaintance with 
his old 
pillar 
“of whatam I thinking? I mean a place much 
How many times I’ve passed those 


Stay,” he continued, striking his forehead, 
nearer sme, 
grim walls with the water dashing against their 
gray stones and wondered wiiat the poor devils 
think and feel behind those cannon-guarded bar- 
riers. I shall be quite a show for visitors, as the 
prison-guard will tell the curious crowd that ‘In 
this cell, gentlemen, is Charles Marsden, a success- 
ful lawyer.’ ‘Hiscrime?’ ‘ He robbed his friend, 
gentlemen,’ stole money intrusted to his care,” 


then his voice changed, and rang out in full, clear 
but who can tell of the temptations that | 


tones 


comrade clad in a suit like a striped cater- | 
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were resisted before the final fall? who can te 


of the gradual weakening of his lines of defensé 

who can estimate the force of heredity ? No 
tongue of man can depict the horrible tortures of 
remorse suffered by this man, and the Recording 
Angel drops a bitter tear as he notes the agonies 


of shame and humiliation entailed by this in 


fringement of a moral law. Gentlemen of the 
jury,” and he lifted his hand with an impressive 
gesture, ‘this is the prisoner’s first offense, and | 
merciful consideratio: 


about him strangely 


recommend liim to your 


ked 


He stopped and 
od on his forehead and 
“Am I going 


think I was an 


great drops of moisture st: 
trickled 
mad?” he exclaimed; “I! 


s pallid face, 

should 
hysterical girl rehearsing for the stage instead « 
» and ruin staring him in the 


down 


a man with exposu! 


face. Let me see if | can realize the situation ;” 


he spoke slowly and with a painful eflort of con- 
centration. “ Buckingham writes tosell out within 
ten days, even if at a loss, and transmit to him at 
once, as he intends to remain in Australia and 


wants his money to invest immediately in a prom- 
ising scheme. ‘Do not delay,’ he says, ‘it may 
lose me the chance.’ ” 


} 


Charles folded the thinking. 


dollars was too large a debt 


letter and sat 
Twenty-five thousand 
to expect a business firm to repay on so short a 
notice, yet there was this one chance, that the sur- 
plus of the mill might show so well that it could 
aflord the payment. It was so faint a hope that 
he felt it was not to be depended upon, yet he 
must try it; no one stone must be left unturned to 
save his reputation in the eyes of the world. He 
life, but he did care very much 
Self-destruction he had al- 


did not care for 
for his good name, 
ways condemned as a cowardly, selfish action, 
unworthy of a sane person, but he now felt as if 
that was almost preferable to living a life dark- 
ened by obloquy and evil. He had destroyed his 
self-respect and therefore would be obliged to de- 
pend, in a measure, for moral support upon the 
opinion of the world at large; that he could not 
afford to do without, and every means must be 
tried to preserve it. His crime was his own, his 
remoree was his private property, but whatever 
might be the yawning sepulchre of his heart and 
spirit, even though they were but a charnel- house 
of dead hopes haunted by the wails of despairing 
contrition and expiation, outwardly the old sem 
blance of honor must be pre:erved, else the pillars 
of the universe would totter beneath him and his 
whole being sink into the chaotic blackness of 
shame and death. His first thought showed him 
that it was of vital importance that he should 
He felt confused and 
He, who was 


gain all the time possible. 
his weary brain acted sluggishly. 
always so ready in thought for others, found him- 
self alarmingly slow in expedients for himeelf. 
He plunged his head and face into a basin of cold 





TesSsily 
, and 
‘atic 
ingel 
ad ai 
gol! 
was 
tead of 
in the 
ition ;” 
of con- 
within 
him 
ia and 
prom- 


it may 


nking 


ned t 
He 
much 
ud al- 
etic n, 
as if 
dark- 
ed his 


to de 


level 
t and 
house 


‘iring 


ould 
and 
was 
him- 
iaelf, 


cold 
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water, and seating himself wrote a few lines to 


his friend. 


Thirty-five tl and dollars of what he held, 
hou! forwarded at once; the re 
isand, | j | j 


twenty 
profits on transactions, being invested in su 


' 


a way that it woul agitate a delay of 


weeks, possibly months, in order to avoid a 

use less 1088 ‘ 
Sealing his letter he irose, and looking 
ch went out t 
Half an hour assed throug! 
Hotel and was us! 
f Mrs. Geoffrey 


1, Elinor Ames and 


ntrance to the 


where he found, aa] ex pectet 


rhalia, t re charming than ever in 


draped with marvelous laces and a ¢ 


iarles,” spoke T 
hand covered with spark 
ght you would be here sooner 
r later ;” and smilingly si 


glance at Elin 


Windy Point.’ 
returned Elinor, with 


of relief but Geoffrey was very 


nt again, 
and persuaded me to stay over until to-day 


inxious to see his mill and Windy Poi 


’ she « 


he will return with me. Thalia,’ 
Mrs. Allston, “| 


change your plans, put off your 


turning to wish yo 


\ 
ew 
and come to Windy IP with u 


in us, and it will se ke the dk 
nce again.” 

Yes, Thalia,” ; 
he appeared in the d , give up this ball to 
ease me, will y not?” and he sofily stroked 


I golden hair as stood behind her. She 


oved herself away. 
Don’t, Geoffrey,” she said, pettishly ; 
be seen afier your great 

ig my hair 

back with his lips compressed, 

look on his face 


} 


‘Can vou not understand, Thalia,” he said, 


in 
that it looks peculiar, to 
New York to 


cold, harsh voice, 
“ak mildly, for vou to return to 
end a public ball without your 


y when we have been married 
ne and have but just returned home 
ng an absence ?” 

During this little scene, Charles Marsden bent 


ver Elinor, speaking earnestly to her. 


‘No,” E 


sorry not to have a better state of affairs to show 


linor replied to his questions; “I am 


Wy» 


which included 


JLT TRUST. 


I had hoped to have made some money 


sut although, thanks to you, we have 
he we rst, there is no surplus nd « f any 
large 


account to show, but rather there ia that 


iadebtedness to you, that I do not se 


able way of repaying under a year’ 


ra 
s 
not then.” 

} : 1] 
mecnanicails 


arles listened 


meshes of his Nemesis drawing cl 
about him 
money,” he 


absently answered “ > 


yu need the 


stammered, * that ia 
Thalia’s 


acce pted the invitatior 


voice, Bpes 


help it if you will 
frey,”’ she said, with 


don’t see why 


uld y 


urself, T 
as you ple ive 


\ 


Windy Point with Elinor this evening.’ 


noon, 


is going to New York this after 
be 


! rt , 
he will not object to 


A] il 4 ny 
have made arrangements with my 


see 


his afternoon 


to New 


taking me under your protecti 
I vad is 


o imagine that the 
waiting to devour ms 
‘Certainly, Thalia,” answered Charles, advanc- 
ee ’ ; » ons 
ing; I am obliged to go the city to-day, and will, 

ff permission, be most 


CGreotirey s I 


with 
have your company.” 


Geoflrey replied by a shrug his 


“* Not the leas 


and a half-bitter smile 
in the world, Marsden; on the contrary, | 
obliged t you “i 
Thus the time was fixed for that evening, : 

Thalia’s equanimity being restored, now th: 
supremacy of her will was admitted and her point 
rained, the conversation became general, but the 
Allston 


most brilliant sallies of wit from Thalia 


fell coldly upon the ears of her husband and 


failed to drive the cloud from the brow of Charles 
Marsden. 


It was in the gray twilight of the spring even- 


ng that Charles Marsden issued from the door of 
his dwelling, carrying a traveling-satchel in his 


hand, 
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A group of street Arabs were absorbed in a game 
of marbles on the pavement, and as he passed 
hem a voice fell upon his ear that seemed famil- 
lar 

No yer don’t,” was vociferated in shrill tones; 

I a no sick duffer, as yer takes me fur, I see 

ye aneak with me own eyes. No, siree, them 
lleys is mine; yer can't come that e’re game 
over me, an’ don’t yer forgit it.” 

\ id laugh greeted this outburst of Skinny 
B for it was that individual who thus loudly 
asserted himself, Charles turne] just in time to 
nee boy give a hitch to his ragged trousers 
and ke a rush at his companions, evidently 
ber na wholesale revenge; but his headlong 
career was brought to a sudden stop by a firm 
gras pon his collar, and Charles beckoned a 
neig ring policeman; but Skinny Dill, trne to 
} eel-like nature, twisted and wriggled until he 
fina worked himself away, leaving in Maraden’s 
ha fragment of his ragged jacket. 


During this scene the remainder of the little 
‘ had vanished one by one, leaving the 
dusky street quiet and solitary. 

Charles pursued his way. 

sell little wretch,” he said to himself, “he 
only follows out his natural instincts, like any 

he ttle animal, He haan’t robbed his friend, 
even with all his ignorance, but I don’t in the 
lea ibt he would if he wished to without a 
twinge of compunction Fool,” he bitterly 
th ‘‘what are you, indeed, that you should 

! im.” 

Al rbed in his own gad reflections, he turned 
nto his office to obtain rome papers he required, 
el unconscious of the small, stealthy figure 
wl dogged his footsteps, and which, as he 


LHe within the door whipped out of ita pocket 
7 ler cord and quickly attached it to a tree on 
dewalk in front of the building; then, lead 
ing it across the pavement, snugly ensconced itself 
n the shadow of the steps and waited. 

Several people passed along, but the invisible 
1¢ remained harmlessly on the ground, but as 
sill 


the sound of Marsden’s returning foot 


the Ick for it was he 


ears of Skinny 


caught 


ateps, the cord was carefully raised a short distance 
above the pavement, and, drawing it tightly, he 


awaited his revenge. 
lo al 


1 stumble,a vain attempt at recovery, then a head- 


ther moment there was an exclamation, 


plunge, and Charles Marsden measured his 
length on a very muddy pavement. A burst of 
mocking laughter rang in his ears, and before he 


could collect his senses enough to understand what 


had occurred, Skinny Bill was far up the street, 
h ing back to him with the full force of his 
lug “Hello, old rooster, what’s the racket? 
Gus yer bin on a huckleberry picnic from the 
looks o’ yer togs. Here’s a lark, you bet,” and 
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lack fingers in front of a very 


ident-looking nose, disappeared in 


twirling five very b 
amall and imp 
the darkness, 
Charles glanced down 
to foot 


greeted hia horrified eyes 


head 
knee ‘ 


There was nothing 


Mudetains from 


and a gaping rent in one of his 
his rooma and change | 


He looked 


a few moments to apare 


be done but return to 


clothes throughout at his watcl 


there had been bnt 


which to call for Mre. Geoflrey Allston and make 


the train in time, and this exasperatingly pet 
accident had rendered that impossible. He 
stamped angrily, and turning, with a mutter 
inathema, into District Messenger Office, d 
patched a note to Mra. Allaton, who at that ver 


moment was awaiting his arrival in her parlor 


the hotel 
“What is the mat 


ter, Thalia?” said her hu 


band, noticing tl wk of annoyance on her fac 
as ahe read her pn 

“ How strange,” she replied, in a fretful tone 
‘Charles writes that an unavoidable delay has 
occurred, causing | to miss his train, and ad 


vising me (o wait and go in the morning, as he 


obliged to go down to-night by the boat, and sup- 


poses I would not care to go by water. I'm sure 


I don’t care,” she continued, tossing the note on 


the table, “ I’ve made up my mind to go this ever 
ing and I do not mean I don 


ld dislike the boat, and it is much 


to be disappointed, 
see why I she 
more comfortable than getting up early in the 
morning to leave 


“Thalia, dearest,” said Geoffrey, putting his 


arms tenderly around her, “give up this trip t 
please me; you shall not lose any pleasure by it 
believe me { ne with Elinor and me to Windy 
Point for a few days, and then I will return with 
you to New York. I would accompany you t 
nigh’, my darling, were it not absolutely necessary 
for me to vi the mill to-morrow. See,” he con 


tinued, taking several letters from his pocket 


“there are all f 1 Sanderson on business matters 


and I cannot put off going any longer. Do you 


not love me wel! enough to make ao slight a sa 

rifice for me?” 
Thalia frowned 
“ How abeurd, Geoffrey, to talk in that 


You 


use of having money if you cannot en) »y it in 


impatiently. 


ri lic 


lous strain know I love you, but what's t! 


your own way 
His arm dropped from about her graceful figure 


and he looked sa ly into her beautiful, heartless 


eyes, 

“Thalia,” he said, deeply sighing, “I fear you 
care more for money and whut it will bring than 
for anything else in the world,” 


For a moment she stood thinking, then turned 


and faced him, with pale face and proud defiance 
“You 
glance as th 


are right—I do,” she said, meeting hie 


igh inviting scrutiny and speaki: 





of a ver 


pe ared in 


he 
kne 


othing 


rom 


his 


hange ! 
is wat 
) Apare 


und ma 


fice, d 
that ver 


parlor 


her hi 


isband, and acold 


s trip 
ire by it 


o Windy 


RATY 
he cor 
por ke 
matters 

Do you 


at 


fal figur 


heartleas 


fe 


ing that 


. 


n turne 
defiance 
ting his 


peakis 


There was 


im, for the first time, with absolute 


dor. 


arched her eve 


he 


dropped under her look, 


r a moment 


and he turned 


k with a shiver, as though atruck by 


in evi nile on her lips as 


ly wrote a ' lx, and ringt 


| tched them irie Marsden ; 


r how pale 


1 her 


‘ f farewel 


Thalia Allston place 
1 kia 
y are pped her h 


ind and turned t 


atepa 


were i nh, h 
1 back w 

time, but 

ht of 


all, 


ew hin 


king back by the an aw! 


l'aking 
gently between his strong hands, 


he underatood it 


0 forehead and ips 


and 


to draw he: 


presei 
ut her with 
he } 


hie 


iarles she BOUL 
Thicker and closer 
tiny spark of Charles Marsden’s « 


f,,] 
1O1ds8 


his steam 
that | 
the great wheel re 
found 
t, placing one step after the other, as it 


1 on t 


shrill 


and 


cnown regi 


re ring the 
ited from na iy behind 


it wall of gray vapor lved 


wly as the luge steamer its foot by 
were, 


he 


over 


trying each spot before it ventured 


ct. The d was oppressive, a! j 


ret 
# tortured 


irkne alal 
Marede 


he should.go mad if it con 


ld 
ia 


heart and 


ielmed Charle 
d, He felt 


longer. 


It was as though the wor 


eded, leaving him utterly alone between 
id impassible walls, a victim to the rré 


air, and be strode across 


he lights of 


haste to t rt 


! heaven sent | 


his por ket 


the curtal 


ted 
ted 


Ce} 


that 


lowy giant 


them dripped slow 


beneat 


Was there 


no prem ) 


with t 


teamers 
feeling their way th 
nd whirl of mist 
] ; 


diminishing 


1e distance between them, yet never 
swerving from their horrible dire 


ctness 


here not ¢ in some faint under 


I yme to him 


Did t 

vessels ; the 
deck; the piercing 
the shouts and 


the despair 


. eas a 
tone the awlul ¢ rash of the mammoth 
splintering of bulwark and 

iren ; 


g men’s dying agony 


well-known voice, “O Charlee 
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Geoffrey ! Charles! where are you ? oh! where are 
you and the frantic cry of a stalwart man, 
‘Thalia, my God, Thalia?’ 

Did there no vision drift across his mind of a 


white, upturned face with a wealth of shining 
hair flung out like molten gold, and a white-robed 
figure struggling for an instant upon the surface 
of the black water, then vanishing forever ; 


. . . . | 
the insensible form of a man, with the face of his 
friend, drawn over the side of a life-boat by a 


strong and willing arm? 
Strange, that such calamities do not shout forth 
with a voice that should ring throughout the air 


to all mankind, for when the master-chord that 
binds 


struc 


Humanity together has been so rudely 
k, it would seem but natural that all should 
mourn together. 

In the young hours of that dreary morning, the 
steamers Connecticut and Massasoit collided on 
Long 
launched into eternity, and poor, pretty Thalia 
Allst 


Island Sound, over one hundred lives being 


n paid with her shallow life for the fatal 


indulgence of an arbitrary whim. 
CHAPTER XVI. 
I )R weeks Charles Marsden laid delirious, his 
life hanging in the balance and needing but 
the weight of a feather to turn the scales either 
way. The agony and suspense of mind under 


which he had labored for the past six months had 
commenced the work that a severe blow received 
d that 

Thrown thus helpless on the hands of his friends, 
his illness seemed to them a merciful distraction 
and Geoffrey Allston, bury- | 


night of horror had completed. 


uring 


in their unhappiness ; 
ing his own trouble as far as possible, devoted 
himself night and day to his friend. Words that 
harrowed his very soul fell upon his ears from 
Low mutterings, min- 


Charles Maraden’s lips. 


gled with agonizing calla and the name of Geof- 


frey’sdead wife, was ever interspersed with frantic 
eflorts of assistance. 

But there was apparently another all-absorbing 
topic that tormented the poor, sick brain, and 
Geoffrey listened with concentrated attention to | 
incomprehensible sentences containing hints of | 
hidden transactions the bare idea of which filled 
his mind with an uneasy dread. | 

This evening Geoffrey Allston sat at a emall | 
table under the shaded light with a pile of letters | 
before him addressed to Charles. Marsden’s ill- 
ness had been of so long duration that it had 
necessitated a reluctant attention to his corre- 
spondence from his friends, and this had been | 
faithfully accomplished, so far as lay in his power, | 
by Geoffrey. All but one letter had received at- 
tention, and that, bearing a foreign postmark, was | 
With a weary sigh he opened it, 


left to the last. 


and seeing that it was a friendly letter from Mars- | 
den’s friend, Buckingham, placed it unread, with | 
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or of | 


nounced him to | 


| hoping the next words of the sick 


the sake of a paltry sum of money? 








others of the same description, in a pile by them. 
selves. There times in which it seems as 

the mind, grasping some fragment of that whic! 
lies under its notice, retains it unconsciously, and 


ire 


so it was even now with Geoffrey, for as he 
glanced over the letter the words “twenty-five 
thousand dollars” 
without suspicion in his memory. 


met his eye, and fastened itself 
He dropped 
his head on his hands, shielding bis eyes from the 
light, that from behind its screen threw grotesque 
and threatening shadows over the sick-chamber 
No connected thought manifested itself, but rather 
a chaotic medley of retrospect, coming up by n 
effort of the mind and fading out before it could 
be recognized; he was simply conscious of an 
The figure on 





overpowering fatigue and misery. 


| the bed lay motionless, save for the short and fee- 


ble breathing and an occasional restless movement 
of the head. 

The clock 
tones the hour 
opened his eyes, that burnt with the lurid light 


across the way struck in mournful 


of midnight. Suddenly Charles 
fever, and sat up in bed. Geoffrey started to his 
side, and of the two an observer might have pr 

ive been the patient instead « 
the nurse, so drawn and white was his face. Ile 
was about to lay his hand upon Charles in the 
effort to calm his excitement, when the words 
the spot with a 


the sick man rooted him to feeling 

akin to terror. 
Fastening his | 

face, Charles spoke, in a low, even tone: 


“Stay, you have found me out at last, and you 


rrilliant eyes upon Geoflrey’s 


know me now for what I am—the man who robbed 
Yea, sir, I am he; the books of the 
and Buckingham clamoring 
for his money will corroborate it. What shal! 
you do in the ma Why, do your duty, of 
course. I shall inform upon you if you do not 
Here,” he exclaimed, holding out his thin hands 
cey, but drew back shuddering, and 


his friend. 
mill will show that, 


er i 


toward Geol! 
continued speaking in a beseeching, feeble tone 
‘‘T cannot submit to that; mercy! I beseech ; | 
will go with you without resistance, I give you 
my honor I will—my honor, gentlemen ;” then, 
with a dreadful jaugh, he fell back upon his | 
low exhausted, muttering to himeelf. 

drew his hands acrosa his eyes; was 
The mutterings continued, 


li 


firey 


Aaya ne 
he, too, going mad? 
and in miserable suspense he bent over the bed, 
man would 


Ge 


sweep away the nightmare of horror that he felt 


| was laying its deadly hand upon him. 


Charles’s tone changed and grew ineflably ten- 
der. 

“Do you not see, gentlemen? the woman | 
Could I let her die for 
O Elinor! 
sweet love, what does it signify if you are happy, 
for I have loved you better than any one else ever 


loved was near to death. 
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ntinued, 
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n would 
. he felt 


bly ten- 


oman | 
‘die for 
Elinor! 
happy, 


lee ever 


Y, and 


A DIFFICI 
ved you, even when you were wearing out your 
urt and life for Allston. 
id. L 
ir soft, covl 


Do not turn away your 
ok at me with your earnest eyes, and lay 
hand 


it burns. T 


icross my forehead, for it 


he 


yreserver, quick 
] ] 


raved 
ah, 


His voice dropped low from exhaus 


irns, halia,”’ suddenly 


ing te rise, “the life 
my vd |”? 
] 


tion, and he Jay quietly, his lips moving in re- 


sponse to the incoherent images called up by his 


lelirium, 


Geoffrey ipped his arm under 


ead 


e stand, 


quic + ly fal 

and administered the quieting draug 

Gradually the incessant mu 

iwindled into disconnected words, which slowly 
ised the took effect, int 


was silent in the sick-room, and Ge 


me dic ine 


as 
1) 
aia 
npletely unnerved, eat thinking. 
How far these 


tof diseased imagination was uncertain, 


ravings might prove to be the 
but 
that there truth in Charles Mars- 
den’s words, Geollrey 


was a germ of 
His refer- 
od, he 


see and know exactly how affairs stood, for 


yuld not doubt. 


» to Elinor and the mil 


enc 


| must be explain 


he terrible experience f the past two months had 


completely absorbed his capacity of thought 
} 


id feeling that it had excluded all other interest 


m his life. 
If all proved as he feared it might, his friend 
be protected at all risks, for that Charles 


id always been the soul of honor reofirey knew, 


{ he felt 


strongest 


inetinectively that a 
kind 


ere 


pressure 


must have been brous 
ar upon he 


to the fainte 


him would have listened 


nstant whisper that w 


tended to cast even a shad 


yw upon his fai 


yuld undoubtedly put him upon the trail 
done in such a way as 


The books of the 


i made to 


wanted, but i uat be 


her suspicions. 


to arouse 


mill must be inspected an reveal the 
which Charles had 


hed the 


secret, if secret there as, at 


ited, and the s his was accomp! 


lle glanced at the motionless figure on the bed. 


Charles had fal to a quieter sleep than he 


had known for man ka, and Geoffrey, bending 
breat 


he sat down 


noticed at his ing was more 


Relieved, once again and 
line to Elinor, appointing the following 

on at Windy Point for a review of the 
yunts. 

“T shall have to leave you a few hours, poor 
fellow,” 


, 


ut I can pr 


he muttered, glancing at Charles, 
bably do you better service in that 


1y just now than in any other.” He moved 


ut the sick-room with the skill of a woman, 


arranging it in scrupulous ‘order, until finally, 


with the bright light of the new day, came a soft 
knock at the door, and in answer to his low 
Come in,” Drusilla Hopewell entered the room. 


Good morning, Drusilla,” said Geoffrey, with 


LT TRUST. 


a look of relief, as her tall, straight figure greeted 
, 


his eyes, “I am delighted to see you. 
“Morning, Mr. Geoffrey,” replied Drusilla, 
speaking from the depths of the closet into which 


she had 


vanished to deposit her cloak and 


‘ goloshes”’ consisted of a huge 


? which ‘ 
pair of rubber overshoes, and without which she 
of do« ra 


vember until the middle of May. 


never ventured out from the firat of No- 


How’s Charles, this morning ?” she inquired, 


reappearing in sight. “ I came early, for I guessed 


you wanted a rest. Tommy Prince was up and off 
thought I’d 


ae 
goin out to 


right smart and early, so I 
him. 


int to-day. | 


come 


aionpg with 


frettin 


an’ I wish you you could. 


time she was thr 


Drusilla never mentioning the accounts of the 


mill by any other designation. So saying, she 


glanced significantly at Geoffrey, and proceeded 


to tie on over her dress a long and exquisitely 


white apron. 


She leaned over Charles and laid her hand on 
his head. “He’sa acrim| tion better to-day,” she 


the un’ 


Now, Mr. 


to go to your room 


said, in a satisfied tone; fever aint runnir 


br 


want 


so high, and his athin’s better. 


Geoffrey, if you I’m 
to stay all day, and I aint goin’ to want you 


Windy P 


goin’ 
nuther, so you jest take a run out t yint 
and ree Elin ir awhile.”’ 

“Thank you, Drusilla,” replied Gee 
shall be glad to go if I « 


fully, “I an, 
business that ought to be looked after immed 


and | 


sure | 


haven’t seen Elinor for several days. 


don’t know what we would all do without 


you.” So saying, he took up his hat and the 


pile of letters, the result of his night’s watching 
the room. 


looked after him and shook her head. 


iil be sick on my hands, too, if you don’t take 


ure of yourse f. | muttered com- 


Or 8O il,’ sne 


passionately, “ you’ve had an awful hard time; 


maybe now you'll have more peace,” and ecrewing 


ip her lips and shaking her head wisely, settled 


to her self-imposed task of care for the sick man. 


A few hours later and Geoffrey was at Windy 


Point. 


Come in,” replied Elinor’s clear voice to his 


knock, and Geoffrey stepped into the library and 
the presence of the woman who, unconsciously 


but rapidly, was becoming : his life. 


‘he spring air, ladened with the sweet breath 


necessity in 


of blossom and earthy odors, floated in t 
the open casement, mingling with the glad mur- 
mur of the waves and piping songs of birds. 


sunshine flooded the room, and fell in broken bits 


Gay 
of shade and light upon the floor. Outside, the 
vines crept around the quaint old window, their 
baby leaves just opening to the warming light; on 
the table a bowl of wood violets, purple and white, 
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their delicate tints with the more 


decided yellow of the daffodils, and in the fire- 
place a dancing blaze tempered the cool spring 


freahened 


atmosphere. 

A glad light was in Elinor’s eyes raised to 
Geoffrey with a heartfelt welcome. 

Geoffrey took both hands and turned her to 
where the full, bright light shone upon her white 

e 

Little woman,” he said, “I have come at last 

not glad?” 


to lift your burden. Are you 


‘I am gled that you have come, Geoffrey,” she 
tly answered, “ but I have loved my work, and 


| } 
A Pil 


ll be loath to part with it.” 
His eyes filled, and he turned away abruptly. 
‘Tell Elinor said, following 


» the window, where he stood looking far 


me, Geoffrey,” 
him t 


out over the beautiful, treacherous water, “ how 


is Charles ?” 
Better, decidedly, I am happy to say, Elinor,” 
he replied. “I saw Dr. Moreson just before I 


left, and he seemed to think that Marsden, after 

all, stood a good chance of pulling through, thanks 
rood constitution and temperate habits,” 

[ am rejoiced to hear it,” and a keen feeling 

of pleasure flushed Elinor’s chek and brightened 

her “ But I do not see,” she continued, 
how he could fail to recover with two such good 


eyes, 


irses as you and Drusilla have proved to be. | 
think if 1 were dead, such care would bring me 
back to life.”’ 
Hush, Elinor,” 
toward him a heavy account-book that laid on the 


ejaculated Geoffrey, drawing 


table, “we could not spare you even long enough 


to make such an experiment.” 
questioned Elinor, closing 


Are you cold? 
the window; “ how you shiver, Geoffrey.” 

‘ No,” he replied, “ I imagine I an a little ner- 
vous; it is nothing,” and he opened the heavy 
book. 

‘IT would not w 
Geoffrey,” pleaded E inor, “ 


rry over the accounts now, 
you are too weary, 
i there is no absolute need of it at present.” 

It must come sooner or later,” he replied, 
ind indeed, it will be a welcome distraction to 
me; besides, it is abominably selfish to allow you 
to shoulder my cares one moment longer than | 


can help.” 
Elinor laid her finger on her lips with a smile 


and a shake of the head, then, drawing a chair up 
to the table, together they went over the history 
of the Pkcenix Mill for the past year and a half. 

With increasing concern, Geoflrey’s eyes tray- 
eled down row after row of figures and accounts 
in perfect silence, save an occasional word of ex- 
planation from Elinor, and the afternoon shadows 
grew longer, as hour after hour passed in this 


ay. 
Presently Elinor left the room to give some 
necessary orders, when suddenly a slight excla- 
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mation escaped Geoffrey’s lips, as an entry showed 
the name of Charles Marsden, credited with th. 
sum of thousand dollara by the 
Phenix Mill He bent earnestly fur. 
ward, and noting the date and amount in hi; 


twenty-five 
as de btor. 
memorandum-book, he proceeded to the end 
reading in each successive page the story of a 
frail woman's struggles and endurance. 

So she, with her brave, loving heart, had faced 
all this sea of difficulty and given no sign, wh 
he pursved his pleasure. And what remained | 
him ?—a handful of withered leaves! 

It is a positive misery to be possessed of qnich 
imagination and keen sympathies, and Geoffrey 
Allston was no exception to the rest of mortals in 
this respect. 

He closed the books, and rising, paced the 
room, a tumult in head and heart. | 
Elinor, entering, looked up in astonishment 

find her arm grasped by Gree iTrey. 

“Why did you not let me know, Elinor?” he 
spoke, passionately, almost shaking her in his ex. 
citement. “ What a contemptible wretch you make 
me seem in my own eyes. O poor, dear head! 
he excitedly exclaimed, throwing his arms aly 
her and drawing down her head upon his br 
breast; “poor, dear head, that has thought 
he continued, speaking to hims« 


broken); 


much for me,” 


stroking and patting her face as he 
spoke. 

She struggled in vain to free herself, her face 
scarlet and tears in her eyes; hot tears and kisses 
rained upon her head and face, and she was 

l his heart, that through a 
its prison bars made its life felt 


| her strength, she pushed him from 


] } ‘ 
i closer to 


strained sti 
tumultuous 
Mustering al 
her. 

“ Geoflrey, you forget yourself,” she said, sob- 
bing bitterly, her face hiddea in her hands. 


He stood with bent head and clinched hands. 


“Forgive me, dear,” he said, in a smothered 
voice; “I did indeed forget myself; forgive 


me, sweet Elinor, for from my soul I reveren 
and respect you a 

a | 
out her hand with an April smile of tears and 
sunshine, and sitting in the spring twilight they 
discussed their plans and the outlook of the mill 
with many a peaceful prorpect dawning before 


is gra ited. ¢ 


recflrey,” she replied, holding 


them. 
“ Elinor,” said Geoffrey, after some moments of 





preoccupied thought, “this debt of Marsden’: 
must be paid off at once, for I fear it must incon- 
venience him greatly if it is his own money, and 
if it is the loan of a friend I know him well 
enough to be aware how heavily such an obliga 
tion would weigh upon him.” 

“But I do replied Elinor 
anxiously, “that the condition of the mill will 
warrant such a repayment at present.” 


not see, Geoffrey,” 
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irse, all be glad to have Charles repaid 
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iarles Marsden, after the crisis of his i] 


ness had passe’, slowly gained health and strer 


ider the shadow of the honeysuckle, and in the 
them 


that I 
f Windy Pi 


a the 
moments of porches and in at the windows of 
and Geoffrey sat in 


esh salt breeze waved 


out 


int. 


old 


he 


with th 


Marsden’: Unce more the 


must incon: library e silvery moonlight streaming in 


nd at the window, putting to shame the dying embers 


money, a 


y him wel! of the fire on the hearth, but with a change in the 


1 an obliga situation, for Geoflrey ,Allston’s twenty-third 


birthday had come and gone, and he was now his 
master. Charles, stretched out in an invalid 


Elinor own 


2 mill will 


ed 
chei-, looked the shadow of himself, and his face 


j 


was haggard through mental anxiety, rendering 
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the traces of his recent sickness more apparent 
than ever. 

tall f 


Geoffrey’ rm, indistinct in the twi 


paced 


ht, 


came to them in a faint, sweet song from some dis 


to and fro with measured step, now in moon- 


10w in the deep shadow, and Elinor’s voice 


ilg 


tant part of the use. 


irles, and 


‘I have wanted 


said, 
you for your kind loan to 
1e thin she 
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t he 
he 
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er, ba went on 


before now ¢ 
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iid head turn in an 
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‘ tic .o | . ) 
twenty-five thousand dollars, 


) your acc 


Charles rapidly 


there was no accession of 
his i 


int 
Inu 


interest energy in , and his life 


seemed likely to drif listless, indiflerent 


state, from which in vain hi riends tried to re use 


having 


brooding g 


. quiet, sad 
tual to him 


a vecome 


turned 


received from Ned Backingham, 


One evening, after a conversation whic] 


“oe 
1pon word just 


Charles retired to his room early, and, thr 


wing 
himself 


friend, 


a chalr, reperused the letter from his 


s an illimitable field 


Th 


a good lawy er, no end of cases, and very few 


zh ( ere i 


are competent to manage them. One feels in 


1is new country as though he had been remade, 
h his life to begin all over, and with al 


he 
Lhe 


lities and dreams of youth returning to urge 


him en. Old civilizations can never give the in- 


centive that a new one does, for with you, people 
are obliged to confurm to one universal pat 


trammel then 


tern, 


th > are bo ifellers to 


, and 


dig- 


they can develop in the manner which is i 


In fact, there is a snap and 
I 


here tha ble 


tis the best | Bo 1 
y man.’ 


lroppec 


f the last 


Oo! 


Charles « i the letter, and aa 


The events year 
review before hi lhe terrible torture of I 
and the harrowing experiences be had undergone 


} 


rendered the same old scenes almost insupportable 


to him. 
ae 


oy at 


With wretched misery he had noted day 


gradual drifting together of the woman 


Ly the £ 





d and the man who had shown eo much of 


true and faithful friendship for him, and to whom 


he ected he owed more than life—the salva 
tior his honorable name. 

© my God!” he groaned, ‘I cannot give her 
up. Its worse than death to me to watch her 
sweet eyes rest on Allston, unconsciously full of 
that which I would give my soul to possess, and 
he d bless him !—he’s a noble fellow, if there 
ever was one created; but I cannot bear the sight 


of Elinor—my Elinor, that should have been 
if any one, not even hie. Yes, the time 
1 opportunity have both come, and I will go; 


teo. All right, Buckingham,” he contin 


it i 
|, with a gesture toward the letter on the 
table ‘I will be with you sooner than you 
think for. I have nothing left me here, and my 
life is worthless to me, so I will come, and that 
pursuance with this resolution, he made his 
rra nents quietly and speedily, engaging his 
pa e to Australia, and finally eettling all his 
ffaire, ere he intimated his intention to his 
is. He felt he could not trust himself to a 
n with Elinor and Geoffrey, and with the 
cruel kindness of a surgeon determined that his 
fare we visit should be the single occasion on 
which he and Elinor should speak on the sub 
) 
[he afternoon before his departure, Geoffrey, 
n his counting-room at the mill, was eur 
pr by a visit from Charles Maraden, who, in 
w concentrated worda, informed him of bis in- 
tention, and the fiaal adieux were spoken in the 
midst of remonstrances from Geoffrey, whom 
Charles left standing in the middle of the office 
w i look of astonishment on his face that was 
ludicrous. 
Rapidly driving into Windy Point, Charlea tied 
hie rse at the gate under the shadow of the 


ees and went around to the back porch, where 
felt sure he would find Elinor. 
ight of the dear, 


nned him, and he was obliged to summon 


The familiar objects almost 


s resolution to his aid, the restraint making 
his manner unnaturally hard and cold, Elinor 
was bending over some feminine work, and looked 
greet him with a smile that faded into an 
glance in hie face. 
— vas ill at ease, and finally plunged i 
Charles was 111 at ease, and finally piunged into 


the midst of the subject abruptly. 


‘Flinor,” he said, “I am going away. I have 
e to say good bye.” 
e looked up qui kly. 
Yes,” he went on desperately, “I sail to- 
morrow for Australia,” 


‘Australia!” echoed Elinor, ina trembling voice. 


He turned bis face away and continued, in a 


strained tone: 
‘Yes, they say it is the best thing for me, and 


harst 
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I know—I know it is; therefore I’ve come to say 

good-bye to you.” 
“Good-bye ?—to me?” repeated Elinor, w 

fied “QO Charles! 


could not 


clasped hands and terri eyes; 


what do you mean? | have believ« 
ayed so cruel a joke upon me 


that he 


you would have pl 


and yet she felt, with a sorrowful instinct, 


spoke in dreadful earnest 


“Forgive me, Elinor,” he replied, rising, ‘‘] 


») break this news to you ao eud 


did not mean t 
denly, but go I must, and I did not wish to caus 
, 


you more unl appiners (han was necest iy. () 


urse, dear Elinor’’—} 


fell 
who will take 


you will miss me, of « 


voice grew husky as Elinor’s sobs upon } 


ear—“ but you have other friends, 


my place after awhile.” 
She made a gesture of indignant denial. 
bbed, “ you are cruel; I have 


she a 


“ Charles,” 


not deserved this at your har da,” 


His self-command was fast deserting him. 
“Come, Elinor, cheer up,” he spoke with effort 


summoning all his will; “I shall return before 


jantities to tell you 


” 


long and shall have 
She 
overwhelming sence of 


rendered her dum 


made no reply, indeed, she could not; an 


loss clutched her heart and 
holding out his hand 


* Good-bye,” he aaicd 


Still she did not raise her head. 


Well, ’twas better thus; and he turned to go. 
At the door he paused and looked around him 


and in all his after life, whether in the Bush « 
on the Bench, Charles Marsden needed but 
close his eyes and a vision of the dear old place 


ith its centra eeping figure, would arise be 
fore him. 

She raised her head and Jooked at him, wit! 
her soul in her great 


Back to her side ne 
hia arms, looked | 
“God keep you, my dear love, forever and for 


gray eyes. 
strode, and, taking her ir 


ng and starvingly in her face 


ever,” then kissed her, with a great sob, and w: 
gone. 

She stood for one moment as if rooted to the 
spot, then, reaching out her arms toward the place 


where he had stood, etarted forward, with an ago- 
nized cry: 

“O my friend! my friend! what shall I d 
without you?” 

All grew dark about her as she faltered along 
then everything whirled around her, and she fe 


fainting at Geotlrey 


Allston’s feet as le entered 
the doorway. 

He raised her tenderly in his strong arms and 
laid her on the sofa, and, sinking on one knee 
beside her, leaned his cheek azainst her white face 
and whispered in her unheeding ear: 

“ Look up, my love, my dear; for whithersoever 
thou goest from this time forth, there will I be at 
your side for all eternity.” 


rHE END.] 
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, And ever o’er its Babel sounds Oh! rest beside 
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neath the angel-strain have rolled 
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b Ti » ies 
“.~ HE Christmas season has always 


PS » been associated in this country with 
Sa feasting and merry-making. Aa far 

say “ 

Oi =o back 2s we have any records of the 


\ social life of our ancestors in the 
~ w\ mother country we find accounts of 


" EX the feasts they were wont to make at 
r this season; and the family archives 
fo" , of many of our oldest families con 
t tain the particulars and the bills of 

A; fare of the good eating provided for 


f the entertainment of themselves and 
¥: their retainers at Christmas, It i 

c 9140 worthy of note that many of the 

dishes with which we are accus 

tomed to supply our tables at the present time are 
the same as those which pleased the palates of our 
forefathers; while many other items of their 
Christmas dinners, which figure no longer in our 
bills of fare, are still found in some places where 
Christmas is kept after the good old fashion. It 
is our intention to give a short account of Christ 
mas fare in the olden time, which will no doub: 
prove as interesting to the general reader as to the 


— 


antiquary 
Curious particulars have come down to us of the 
great feasts with which our sovereigns in early 
times kept their Christmases; and in some cases 
we find even their favorite dishes at these royal 
celebrations. Thus, cranes were the favorite dish 
with Henry I]; and on one occasion we are in 
formed that Henry III directed the Sheriff of 
Gloucester to buy twenty salmon to be put into 
pies for his Christmas, 
“The sammon, king of fish, 

Fills with good cheer the Christmas dish ;” 
and the Sheriff of Sussex had to provide ten 
brawas, with the heads, and ten peacocks, for the 
same feast in Westminster Hall. Richard II kept 
his Christmas at Lichfield in 138, where two 
hundred tuns of wine and two thousand oxen 
were consumed! Edward III was a right royal 
provider of Christmas cheer. In his time the art 
of cookery was well understood, and the making 
of blanc-manges, tarts, and pies, and the preparing 





of rich +o pa, Was among the cook’s duties at this 
period. French cooks were employed by the no- 
bility; and in the merchant's’ feasts we find jellies 
of all colors and in all figures—flowers, trees, 
beasts, fish, fowl], and fruit. 

Among the dishes served up when Richard II 
feasted ten thousand persons on the occasion of his 
house warming at Westminster Hall, the boar’s 
head was first at the feast and foremost on the 
board, Heralded by a jubilant flourish of trum- 
pets, anc accompanied by strains of merry min- 
atrelay, it was carried—on a dish of gold or silver, 
no meaner metal would suffive—into the banquet 
ing-hall by the sewer, who, as he advanced at the 
head of the stately procession of nobles, knights, 
and ladies, sang: 


ef ma) fay f ero 
Red ® faudes Domino, 
The boar’s head in hand bri: g I, 
With garlands gay and rosemary ; 
I pray you a ng merrily, 
ie eatia in convivio,” 


« 


Mince-pies were popular onder the name of 
““mutton-pies”’ so early as 1596, later authorities 
all agreeing in substituting neat’s-tongue in the 
place of mutton, the remaining ingredients being 
much the same as those recommended in modern 
recipes They were also known as shred and 
Christmas pies : 

‘Without the door let sorrow lie, 
And if for cold it hap to die, 
We'll bury it in a Christmas pie, 
And evermore be merry! 

In Herrick’s time it was cnstomary to set a 
watch upon the pies on the night before Christ- 
mar, lest sweet-toothed thieves should lay feloni- 
ous fingers on them; the j vial vicar sings: 

“Come guard the Christmas pie, 

That the thief, though ne’er so sly, 

With his flesh-hooks don't come nigh, 
To catch it, 

From him, who all alone sits there, 

Having his eyes still in his ear, 

And a deal of nightly fear, 
To watch it.’ 
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uld be of good material and fit perte 


set A v best will be found more satisfactory, 
hrist- more expensive, than any others. long and full, the 
feloni Stockings and handkerchiefs should , illusion, or fine 

! st » th wreath; l 


one dozen of thick cotton hose for winter 


ir and one dozen of fine thread. ¢ 
w so universally worn that white stockings have 
te an odd appearance and it gives 


the dress to have the hos 


shall cover the 
t ta or slippers are of white 
ipleteness to i oO jewelry but pr irls or diamonds is 
for a bride. 
Phe following description of a wedding-dress ‘s 


e color. . 
4 dozen fine handkerchiefs 
erior quality, with half a dozen embroidered 
es, would be a good supply. 
\ dozen pairs of kid gloves besid s ndressed 

and thread for traveling, lace mitts, etc., for | ol lace, took as they dropped around her 


and a dozen of 
beautiful in its simplicity 


‘She wore adress of heavy ng-trained, 


the cream-white folds, unspoiled by any frippery 
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and convolutions of a lily. Upon her bosom | from her head—lovely in its shape, and the simple 
und fastening her veil were deep green leaves,| wreathing of the dark, soft hair—like a drift «{ 
that gave the contrast against which a lily rests} water-epray, not covering or misting her all ove 
itself. Around her throat were links of frosted| only lending a touch of delicate euggestion 
silver 1 which hung a pure, pla‘n silver cross.| the pure, cool, graceful, flower-like unity of her 
The veil, of point and rarely beautiful, fell back | 


whole air and appare! 
Mathers’ Department, 





Suddenly the door-bell rang, and the next m 
ment a bright-faced littke woman entered thi 


would think you had lost all your friends?” said 


room, 
“Why, Effie, what is the matter with you? on 
the little woman, in the cheeriest voice imagin- 


able. 
| “The children—” 
| “There, Effie, don’t say another word. M 
little ones are just the age of yours and just 
| troublesome (if you choose to use that word, but | 
| think the word active had better be substituted 


nti | “JT don’t know how itis, Helen. You have 
many children, vet you get along a great d 
= better than | Your children never appear t 
worry you, and you are not too tired to put on ti 
y pretty frills and ribbons that we were so fond « 


| when we were girls together at dear old ‘ March- 
| mont,’” 

The recollection of “old times” brought a fi 
to Effie Dalton’s cheek, and for a moment she 
iil | seemed like the happy girl of days gone by. 


Shrewd little Mrs. Grahame noted the change 
] 


THE BABIE. her appearan¢ , and smiled, as she replied : 


“Yes, indeed, those were happy davs for bot! 
of us; but Iam just as happy now, even if I d 
PP: ’ 


Y AE shoon to hide her tiny taes “ 7 
\ AE shoont ide he in} 1e8, have cares and worries. You know, I tlie, that 





Nae stockin’ on her feet ; 


Her supple ankles white as snaw, ‘Into each life some rain must fall, 
Or early blossoms sweet. Some days must be dark and dreary.’ 
Her simple dress 0’ sprinkled pink, There never was a cloud that did not have 
Her double, dimplit chin, silver lining, and it is ever so much to look « 
Her puckered lips and baumy mou’, the bright side. 1 will come to-morrow, if y 
With na ane tooth within. will let me, and reveal to you the secret of how I 
. , . manage my babies.” 
Her een sae like her mither's een, aie ind ed, I shall be delighted to have ¥ 


Twa gentle, liquid things: 


She es ” e |come, Helen; but I can assure you that we wi 
Her face is like an angel’s face y 


have very little opportunity for a great deal 


We're glad she has nae wings | conversation, the children are so noisy and—” 
She is the buddin’ o’ our luve, “Not another word, Effie. I cannot be fright 

A giftie God gied us: ened into staying aw ”. Pps said Mrs. Grahame, a 
We maun na luve the gift owre weel ; she bade her friend good-night. 

'Twad be nae blessin’ thus. | When Mrs, Grahame made her appearance the 

; , ss ™ 5 | following morning, she found the juvenile portior 
We still maun io’e the Giver mair, lof the Dalton family in a state of open revolt 


An’ see Him in the given; 
An’ sae she'll lead us up to Him, 


Joe and Justin, the twins, were rolling about tl 
‘ : | floor screaming furiously, because their efforts t 
Our babie straight frae Heaven. | deposit the contents of a great white bowl upon 
| the carpet had been unsuccessful. 

Fred and Amy were in an exceedingly bad hu- 
A MOTHER'S LESSON. | mor because mamma had declared that the garder 


{was damp and forbidden them to go out of th 


DEAR! O dear! the children are go trou- | house, 
blesome; they have not given me a mo-| “It is always the way. Mamma won't let us 


ment’s peace all day!” exclaimed a tired | go out and she won't have our playthings around 


mother, as she leaned her head wearily upon her} in the house. She always says ‘No’ to every 


hand, thing,” said Amy, in a low tone, to her brother: 
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adds: “I feel remorse to think that I never gave 
children more toys in the course of my life. 1 


MAGAZINE. 


in little presents grown people, hardened s 


ners. I did not know what pure delight could 


ll the money I ever spent on myself or | bestowed.” 


Boys’ and Girls’ Greasury. 


THE CHILD'S FAITH. 


A CHRISTMAS STORY. 


[' was a cold evening, though there was but 
e fire in Mrs. Hoffman’s stove; so little 
hrantz it, yet 
t from the chilliness mingled with his 


sat close by i slight feeling of 


i t though his thoughts were lur away, 
His mother’s wheel kept on, as it always did in 
the winter’s long evenings, a low, humming 


that had till now been very cheerful and 

t to little Frantz; but somehow he forgot 

| rotlice it this night. Po r Frantz! he s« urcely 
ed Jike himself, for his head was bent down 

i i eves seemed to be lov king straight through 


or, so fixed and intense did his gaze seem. 


Often and often did the mother’s eve turn to 
her le boy, for never before had the joy speak 
} eve ol Frantz been so long bent to the earth ; 


the mother said 1 word, till at last a 
h came from the parted lips of Frantz 
Then his mother laid her hand softly upon his ; 
en that gentle touch startled Frantz, 
was he in thonght, and when he quickly lifted his 
his mother, 


80 1O8t 


fave and saw the questioning look of 
his pent up thoughts burst out at once 


Oh! mother, in a week it will be the (i 
s Day, and ean I not have a Christmas iree ? 
| mother’s face looked sad, but only for a 
{ She koew that the earnest wish of little 
rantz was not likely to be realized; but she 
knew, too, that it was best for her boy to learn 
{ ear cheerfully any crossing of his desires 
“ must be; and she spoke more soothingly 


ud geotly than usual as she svid : 
And what makes my little Frantz set his 
heart on thatnow? He has never had a Christ 
I s tree bef re?” 
‘Oh! that is it,” 
ever since | was a baby, 


Frantz, “ I never 
had e: mother, I have 
heard of the good Christ child who brings beauti- 
why does He never bring them 


9” 


1 ¢ 
exe laimed 


i gilts to others; 
to me? Am I worse than all the rest, mother 

No, no, Frantz;” so spoke the m ther hastily ; 
for in her heart arose a picture of the gentleness, 
the self-denying fortitude, ef her little boy in the 


loys 
midst 


f trouble; his patience in sickness; his 
industry in health; h's anxious care to help her 
in all that his little hands could do; “ 
Frantz! it is not that.” 

“ Well, mother, but is there any reason? Oh! 
you do not know how I have dreamed ant 
lreamed of a beautiful tree that I should have 

it was full of golden fruit and 


this Christmas; 


no, no, mv 


lighted tapers, and under it were laid gifts for 
you, dear mother; a new Bible with large print 
nd a purse of money, so that you would not have 
to work so hard, and warm clothes that would 
never let you get cold ; and oh ! as I came along the 
street to-day, and saw the windows shining with 


} 


their loads of beautiful tovs and gifts of all sorts 
and saw the boys and girls running and shouting 
and telling how they wo 
else when the Christmas Dav was once come, a 
they would have th. then, moth 
all the dreams | nave had since l can first re 
member came back; «ll vou had told me of 1 
good Christ-child and His love for little ehildre: 
and I felt, mothe is if I was left out, and 1 
loved among the rest.” 

* Dear Fran iid the mother, 
sad thought: do not let 
Oh! the Christ-child is always good, alt 


ld not care for anythi 


ir loaded tree 


it was a sad 
it come into vour li 
again, : 
gether loving, even when His love is shown 
such ways that we do 
rantz.”’ 

wher’s face a look ( f Su 
deep tenderness t t his heart grew full. H 
took his own little seat and sat cl 


wainst her knee, and t 


not clearly see it at onc 
come close r to me, | 


Frantz saw in | m 


ose bye side her 


and leaned iis 


mother said yentiv 

* The Christ-child 
my Frantz; He has given you life, and 
He has given you a mothe 


s given you beautiful gi 


warm, earnest fie 


who loves vou dearly; a home to shelte: 
vou; He gives us the light of day, and 
ihe glorious things it reveals, and the still 
heautv of the night, and He gives us, n 
han all, a hope of Heaven and a knowledg 
of the path ¢ it Are not these great 
Frantz?” 

Frantz lifte ! face: he did not Sy ak, but | 


eves were full of tears, and his mother knew tl 
his heart s.id ves,” 


So she went o1 “ These are the gifts we m 


need to make ns happy; others may be good | 

us, but the Christ-child knows—knows better tha 
we do—what we need. If it were good for us, Hi 
wou'd give us all we wished for; but then w 


might not make a good use of His gifte, or we 
might grow pre 
in the gifts as to 


1 of them, or be so wrapped uj 
forget the Giver. Ah! my Frants 

what is best for us to have, and 
He will give it; He loves to give, and only refuses 
what will hurt 

Again little Frantz had bent his head on his 
hand, but now was not sadness, only thoug 
that was in his face, and he asked : 

“How can we know what is best 
for?” 

“Tf it is not given, think it is best withheld, and 
be patient; if it given, be thankful, and use 
the gift aright. See, Frantz,” and the mother 
arose and took from the clovet a small sum o! 
money; “this is all I have; if any of this is spent 
for toys or play, I shall not have any to buy shoes 
for you or for me, and by this I know the Christ- 
child deems it best for me to be content with what 
is most necessary, and give up the pleasure o/ 
buying your beautiful golden fruit and colored 
tapers.” 


let us only ask f 


what to ask 








AND GIRLS’ TREASURY. 
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When he went home he found a rich | lig he i 
had come to take tea with his wife, and at th antiful rist-child, holding out His hand and 
tuble, when all were assembled, he drew forth th miling lovingly, and below was writter 
tter of little Frantz and read it alou 


t} 


1, telling : Frantz, because he loved his mother.” 


ww it came into his hands and saying Mary ARTHUR. 
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A LITTLE TALK TO LITTLE GIRLS. 


WANT to put something in your department 
this month that is not a story; and yet I hope 

will read it with interest to the end, and, 
have finished it, ro right to work to 


hen vou 


take it useful, 


You all know that about this time, or perhaps 
little later, mamma papa, big sister and brother, 
indma and grandpa, begin to take walks 


1d look in at shop-windows and seem to take an 


l 
dd interest in a gocd many things net usually 


very attractive to elderly people They don’t 
1 so, but I think you guess it is on your 
t, not on their own, that so queer a taste is 
| rived, The n they begin to be Cirle my ster 
and secret sort of people these st idy, solid, 
ly friends of yours they have all sorts of 
und as soon as you appexr, coming in from 
0 rv play, mamma suddenly puts away in 
me hiding-place a doll, with a wonderful ward- 
be,or some s ft, warm mittens or something else 
that it you 

) Christmas morning. 


perhaps, measures you while vou are 


nice she has thought will delig! 


ater 


ist asleep for a wonderful new dress, which you 
| ; 


much 





nas party. And so 
brother’s room you 
omething 
hing fur 

ls, and, 


wear at the Chris 

al ering is going on in bis 
lly help guessing it must have 

do with the table you have been wis 
urge enough for all your family of « 
e°,a doll fi iend or two beside S. 

\ watch all the the 
ey are preparing these Christmas surprises for 
how very happy they 











faces of family while 
hildren, and you see 
| 
Perhaps you think you will be the best off on 
stmas Day, when you get the lion's share of 
tty gifts, But see how much pleasure they are 
r way off here in November, and for so long 
and do you know the reason? It is 
rhey are forgetting themselves, thinking of 


me, wo; 


happiness, and learning that “It is more 
essed to give than to receive.” 

Now there is no reason in the world why you 
d not share that pleasure and prepare little 
for the elder portion of the family, and when 

e how pleased and how surprised they will 
it any sacrifice of time or money you make 
em, why it won’t be any sacrifice at all, 

[ suppose you will say: “What can I give? I 

e so little money, and mamma or papa don’t 

No, they wouldn't; but 

are many pretty, useful little things they 

ild care for, if they knew a little girl of their 

had made them. Then, too, it will be such 
your own secrets, just as well as 


e for dolls or candy.” 


} r 
¢ 


having 


grown-up folks do, and stealing off to quiet cor- 


s 


Ww 


eeds than 


ers where mamma won't be likely to come (or, if 
e does, you can hurry off to hide your work, 
ist as she does). 
Now I want to help you 
»me few things that even a 
she is in earnest, and if you don’t find what you 
unt in any of my hints, go to some kind aunty, 
lder friends who know more of exact 
I do, and talk to them vour 
and see how glad thes will be 


tell you of 


that is, 
little girl can make 


your 
about 
to help 


, let us think of some gift for your papa. 


an easy gift for him 
” Cut four pieces 
octagon or diamond 


If he shaves, this will be 
we call it “a shaving-book : 
cardboard into pretty shapes 
shapes will do, but all four must be exactly alike 
cover two of the pieces with any nice lining stut 
and the other two with the prettic¢ 
sort of covering you can get—faney silk or velvye 
or canvas worked ina pattern with silk or ze pl 


silesia will do, 


sew together neatly two pieces, one « f each so 


it tissue-paper, cut a number 
same size and shape of you 
ind put between them, as 


Then get some br 
of pleces of it the 
covered eardl ards 
the tissue paper was leaves and the cardboard thi 
covers of a book, and fasten them at the top wit! 

on, with a loop to hang it 1 


a bow of bright: 
near father’s dressing 


by. This ] to hang up 

cause, and each t e he shaves he will use one bit 
of the ti-sue-paper to wipe his razor and think of 
his little girl w ut it in 80 Convenient a place 


for him. 
Now comes mammz 
apron for her. 
Get one vard an 


We will make an 


’s gift. 


la half of smooth plaid mu: 


hem 


lin; cut off one yard and make a three-inch 
at the botton have an easy pattern to outline 
stamped on it, and work it in red or blue cott 


black, if mamma don’t wear anv colors 


or even 
Make the belt and strings of the muslin left 
These are pretty, useful aprons, and easy to make, 
and mamma’s fa sure to brighten when she 


ade it all herself, 
we may make a bag, to hang 
her bureau; for it will 


for soiled laces, 


knows her daughter 1! 
I think, for sister 
beside her se W r-« ur or 
do for in sewing or 

culls, or collars 
Cut a round of cardboard, say five inches across 
you can take asmall plate to cut it by, if you 
can’t make ie roun cover this with bright 
cretonne, or, if you have it, with silk or any other 
nice material, and then take strips of the same 
rt and two of another, which con- 
wn or red and gray 
seven broad : sew these 
1 dull next each other, and 
round you have covered, 80 


SCrApS ielt 


two of one so 
trast, as blue and br 
twelve inches long and 
loge ther, a bright ar 
gather them on to the 
as to form with the round fora bottom; pu 
top and run a ribbon in for a 
string to draw it up and hang it by. 
We musn’t le: out the children. A nice way 
is to cut out a great many pictures 
aT 


about 


1 ba 


a binding at the 





to please a bo) 
illustrated papers and save them up till 
rascrap-book. If nice ly pasted 
in they make a noble painting-book, and all boys, 
I know, Jove to paint. If you can afford it, give 
the box ol paint W th it. 

For a little girl, you can make a work-box in 


from 
there is enous 


this way Take a small pasteboard box, cut it 
apart at the joints, cover each piece with bright 
colored silesia and stick together again. The 
lid, of cour e, is only sewed at one side. Makea 


little pincushion and a needle book, buy a small 
thimble, and get mamma to wind some of her 
cotton on to small spools. Make a little bag for 
buttons and furnish the box with these. 

Now see, yo your little gifts ready for 
the blessed morning, and I am sure they will well 
repay you for your trouble and you won't have 
the feeling of entire selfishness, if you are ready, 


1 nave 


with the rest, to present Christmas gifts, instead 
of taking all and giving nothing to mark the holy 
time. MARTHA, 
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Ohe Dome Gircle, 


GOOD BREEDING AND ETIQUETTE. a kind 


A TALK WITH YOUNG MEN, tOmng auti 
- destroy e n gra gy a favor by 


f wn \ 1e8.’ r unfortun inner of the giver « 
friend of mine lately refused 
wealth.” one whom she h ght 
{ his carelessness 1! 
shed not a few tear 
right On the « 


in lifts his hat 


walking this 


bullt up fort 


A man ! I t 0 ! i br ! is essentially made 
may have evel! ) « t thin » mav become - 
if desire 
iful action 
ine isly 
true that many 
or business, usefulness, | fore t! as: oteinw 1) saat ty 


is uncouth ng ria » tl vervwhere 


u wou 
contempt. 


his 


have 


breedi 


watchfulness, ¢ i etermination 
wn self respect, t esteem of others 


success 


externals « 


1LlOW 


Kindly 


1 by kindly and ge 
I S¢ superior Or 
source of pleast a 1} which, by the yr has four legs, or p 
potions in lively exe feet on the an Be a gentleman w 
,and as they pervade j he privacy of ir room : 
breathe, it ought t it mav become ; } 
ssert, with a celebrated writ are Rome d » Romans d 
portance than law, which | ; 1 to fir I. ls and nut 
and there.” | and fork, vou 
uurtesy in social life I like ie hor f - friend 
Be assured they will win your eves, that you 
more powerfully than force or noise. It needs a se and tact 
ie prestige of money Or position to se determined, if possible, never to injure the 


. : : } : * 

r power. ike the gentle snow-drop 01 VOU feelings or tastes of anv one, and cultivate e¢ 
. . log , . . . 

spring, piercing its way through the la hill | nestly the most graceful way of expressing k 


snows and cr sty frostiness of soil, thes | ss, You will th ” » wav to honor and 


the social atmosphere the last vest 


pect and secure th: hich is so dear to 
° iiman heart, admiration and love 

Manners are the ornament of action and the ; ours, for the “ flowers of virtue,” 

rreter of intent. Who has not felt the value | HELEN H.S. THompson, 


ay 
i 








2 ARTHUR'S 


CHRISTMAS DECORATIONS. 
ry 


vergreens, everlasting fluwers, and colored 
1 gilt papers, 
H yl , of course, the special tree of the season 


It eaves bent into various curves, its thorny 
| ind its bunches of coral-red berries, make 
it prince of evergreens Let it be conspicu 

ughout the decoration It is a good 


strip off the berries and use them strung 
hidden when the 


ind dey Ices, 


in whes, as the berries get 
ure worked into wreath and 
rries, bent into little bunches, dk tted about 
thie ons here and there, look very effective. 
introduced Small 
with 


with cure 
good eflect in small 


| must be 
eaves come in 
sombre 


devices, or to relieve a background of 
ew r arbor vite, The young shoots of the 
con n ivy are best, or of the kind which grows 


and old walls, which are very dark and 
with a network of light-colored veins 
and the 


ngle leaves may be applied with excellent eflect 


Laurel is a very useful green in spravs 


} 


in wreaths or overlapping one another in borders 


VM e and box are pretty in narrow borderings, 


flowers may be 


into which colored everlasting 
wed. The black bunches of ivy berries 
m metimes be used with advantage to give 
} if contrast in the decoration 
| best wreaths for decor iting the banisters 
f a house, or any pedestals, pillars, or columns, 


ose made in 
There are 


a rope af 
Ways in 


evergreen sprigs, 


several which such wreaths 


ire made, One way is as follows Get a rope 
or t cord, of proper length, and a quantity of 
tw ind a handful of evergreen twigs. Begin 
il end of the rope, which should be attached 


to something bunch of the 
tw round the rope, and tie them on with the 


Dispose it 


tw ; then dispose another bunch so that the 
s may conceal the stalks of those already on, 
ve the twine a turn round them, fastening 
a running knot, and so on until the rope 
This must be done at the fastening 
Another way very fre 


shed. 
h bunch of twigs 

ently adopted is, in place of a rope 

a piece of stout twine to run through the wreath, 
and, instead 


to use only 


to prevent its falling to pieces, 
of twine to tie the twigs on, to use 
w! i must be firmly twisted round the twigs. 

all kinds of the thickness of the 


fine wire, 


wreaths 


wreath must be carefully regulated at the outset 
and evenly maintained throughout, and care 
should be taken that all the foliage is turned in 
one direction, especially where two persons are 


working at the same rope. The wreaths may be 
made of one kind of 

number of kinds mixed: the latter has the better 
effect. There should be an equal mixture of the 
fine kinds, as yew, box etec., to keep the wreath 
light and spravey. Whether the berries be left 
on the holly twigs, or threaded and attached at 


evergreen only, or of any 


inte ils, is, of course, according to the taste of 
the decorator. If threaded, they are best fastened 
a g¢ the holly leaves in bunches about as large 
as t natural clusters, so as to imitate their 
natural effect. 

In f istening the wreath to the pill irs, take care 


not to put it on upside down, as foliage must 
never be placed in a direction coatrary to that of | 


HOME 


materials to be used inelude all kinds of 


MAGAZINE 


its growth. When small chaplets or wreaths 
constructed, each should be made by one per 
as the eflect is frequently spoilt by the two er 
not mitching, or it otherwise wanting inu 
formity. When the wreaths are finished, 
before they are hung up, they should be kept 
e they shrivel up; if nece 


some Cool pl we, Or els 
spr nkled over then 


sary, a little water mav be 


If holly berries are scarce, a good substit 
may be found in rose hips, which may have 
small piece f wire passed through them a 
stalk and several twisted together. The fall 
holly berries, stru on wire, made into rit 
and slipped over e leaves, are very eflectiv 
also split plea ied on here and there in t 
shape of small: ttes, look like golden flow: 
and they may be made to resemble holly ber: 


over them red sealing-wax melted in 


by pourin 


spirits of wine 


Where detinite hape ; are required there are 
several meth ds of accomp! shing the desir 
effect. Some use a groundwork of tin o1 pert 


rated zing 


If outline f ne are employed to be covers 


with leaves or flowers, these will be best color 
black. The method of arranging the leaves ar 


flowers will depe in a great messure upon ind 
vidual taste If it 18 
berries in such a manner that it would be in 


venient or difficult to fasten them together by an 


required to use mass 


other means, paint the pl ices required to be fille 


} 
in with a stiff coat of glue, very hot, and drop the 
berries When the glue is dry they wi 
be found to 

Holly strung h 
quickly done, and ks like a 
rs in a house may 


pon it 

wihere 
i very good effect. It is very 
rich cord whe 
Danist 


is made by threading a pac 


finished, and all th 
draped in holly It 
with the required length of twine, at 
largest and most curlv-lo« 


ing-need | 
ypon it the 
taking care to pass the need 
Flat bor 


stringing 
ing holly leave 

through the exact cen re of each leaf. 
derings, to lie flat along the panels of cabine 


doorways, mirror ind the backs of sideboards 


shonld be mad eaves sewn in strips on brow 
paper, or vards of buckram, cut in. strips at 


sewn together to the required leng hs. Garland 


or half-wreaths are best made on barrel hoops f 
their foundation For making lettera there 
nothing that bends to the shape of the letters 
well as crinoline wires Single letters are be 


cut out in brown paper, and the leaves sewn o! 
with a needle and thread 

Rice decoration is very eflective and looks lik 
carved ivory The re quired shape should be « 
out in catridge-paper and firmly glued down t 
ts intended foundation, and then covered with a 


warm paste,or very strong Ww bite 


coating of thick 
gum, in‘o which the rice grains must be dropped, 
and arr'nged eo as to lie closely and regularl|s 
toge‘her, and the whole left until it is perfectly 
s iff Immortelles and other 
dried flowers may be 
The best plan of applying the rice is first to take 
a small quantity in a paper funnel and scatter it 
over the dry, Pour on more gun 
then scatter the rice on again, and repeat the pro- 
cess till the proper thickngss and evenness is 
obtained. When finished a sharp penknife w 

remove all superfluous grains, Monograms made 
in this way, if the shadows are picked out with 


and dry colored 


used in the same manner 


design till 


pe 
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ry Christma 
kept near 
What a pr 
In Wh te mmemoration I 
the effect They are pr i by 4 l 


out the ie 


ric Ss 11S most 
{ in thick white id 


g over them eve piece of 


hh Wool, 
give it Lpryne 


tretu 


mia 
into 


t 


new devices and , 
nad ingenuity, new 
ping thems ve 
worker fi aon 

hest rewarded { se who have several 


THANKSGIVING AND CHRISTMAS SP iy heed yap 
THOUGHTS. gag he iy alg Alen 


returi 
Before the summer |! li g ite ended, my friend 
Janet and I made our plan for finding our chie 
VIE culminatic n of the vear ; ; iovinent of this coming Christmas, and we are 
soos eabg 


roing t In 


3 ul } en 
tg ins are rvested, the ripe { 
gathered in, and the woods have p upper p 
rious apparel if thankful and rejoi in| a dozen 
this bounty Before long preparations wi machine 
ide for Thankegiving Day among those wl 
cep the festival in the good old way and ki } 
ted turkey and make the multitude of pump- Re li they must 
pies necessary for a large company of eaters 
1 call together the children and grandch 
ers and cousins, nephews and niece 


d, merry time. Then 


1] 
wy tlosave ail 


from morning 
Stitch, st ! No matter he W 
} 


are n rr how the head may 


Keep on 


toil do nota 


soon after it 
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by clubbing together and renting a room in are-| which we are to make ourselves. Then in the ‘ 


spectable tenement house not far from their work. | afternoon we will go ourselves with them before¢ 


Janet and I paid a visit to this establishment one the girls have left their work that we may be sure By, 
day last spring when engaged in the flower-mis- | of their proper delivery and have the enjoyment li 
sion work. It was touching to see how the eyes |of seeing them received. We will have to be re 


young girls brightened and hear the | rather economical in our expenditures to mak pa 
pleased exclamations from their lips as they re- | things go around among so many, but we think wl 


. . . | . . : 
ceived the dainty little bouquets we carried, But j even as small an offering as this will make the d 
some of the pale faces and thin cheeks haunted 


ot these 


poor girls such a supper or Christmas breakfast 


} , . . | . . 
me long after with the fear that their owners did | as they have not had for a long time, besides hav- 


not have enough to eat. So one day a bright |ing the luxury of a cup of tea for several future WD 
thought struck us, which we soon carried into a | evenings. ‘ 
definite plan, and you may like to hear it. On] We have grown so interested in this undertal we 
the day before Christmas we are to get a dozen | Ing that I am eager for the time to come for car wl 
mall splint baskets and put in each one a little |rying it into execution, We are all the time 

tea, a little sugar, a nice pat of butter, a box of | watching for opportunities to enlarge it, and | ar 
sardines, and two big apples. Janet’s mother has feel that it will be the best investment I have p 
a cook who makes delicious light bread, and she made of my Christmas funds for a long time, and an 
will contribute three fresh rolls to each basket, | will yie ld the truest satisfaction. afl 

DNA. 


and we will finish it off with a large slice of cake | 





t 
Housekeepers’ Deparlment, | 
| 
THE HOME CLUB. of sweets, of pla n pudd ngs and simple cake, and m 
SRS . gives ker all the fruit she wants. Her supper 
MEETING AT MR&8. GOLDEN’S., a very light meal, or, I should say, a very easi 
mam digested meal. She is allowed all she can eat I 
Vrs. Stoner.—We have an excellent apple for} any one or two kinds of food. Her mother is sel 
cooking, which, for some reason, is not keeping] careful that there is no mixing of food. When 
well this winter. I have had them looked over, | she gives her bread and milk she does not let her tr 
all the perfect ones put in small boxes, and all] have fruit. One evening her supper is of bread pl 
showing any signs of decay I canned, using cans} butter, and stewed fruit; the next of bread and b 
which had been filled with fruit last summer and | milk; the next of biscuit toasted, with a limited de 
ilready emptied. I find these canned apples the | quantity of warmed milk, and so on, Morning ) 
most convenient fruit I have. I peel them, cut|and evening Grace has her go through with 4 Ne 
il slices, and add a little sugar before canning ;| simple exercise to develop the muscles, She the 
sv they are ready at a minute’s notice for sauce, | makes it interesting by turning it into a game ! 
pie, or pudding. They are quite as nice as fresh | and goes through it with her. Sometimes she lets ha 
apples her make the movements in time with some famil- Ea 
i Wilmor.—I find I can keep fruit nicely by | iar song. The exercise is very simple ; it consists 
tying cotton batting over the top of the jar] of raising the arms above the head with the hands fo 
co ning it. Fruit so protected will keep from | clasped, then letting them fall to the sides; fold whi 
fall until spring; but I find it a very convenient] ing the arms behind the back, then in front; and 
cover ng for jars of fruit after they have been un-| putting the tips of the fingers to the shoulder, ther are 
Be d, when I want to use but part of the contents | letting the arms drop to the side. To strengthen 
at « time and expand her lungs, her mother has her fold 
V Wood.—What kind of batting? Just the} her arms behind her back, draw a deep breat! 
col n kind? count three, then expel all the air possible from 
V Wilmor. Yes : the same as is used for the lungs Cousin Grace never talks to the child 
comi tables, The glazed wadding will not an about her be ing delicate : though she tells her tl 
swer she must do this and that, so that she will grow 
Mrs. Holden.—My cousin has been visiting me, | up a strong girl 
and had with her her youngest child, a delicate Mrs. Stern [ shall at once act on the hints 
little girl five years old. I have been much in- you have given My little boy of three years va 
terested in the physical training she is giving her. | very delicate, and | believe such treatment as you whi 
The child has been delicate from its baby hood, describe is just what he needs, I do not believe wh) 
but under her wise mother’s treatment she grows |in giving medicine excepting when absolutely “a 
Ptr ge! every year. She seemed to h ive no con- necessary. la 
stitution, and her lungs were very weak. Before Mra. Gre Mrs. Green has been telling me sj 
she was a year old she had two attacks of lung] how to dispose of such old papers and magazines Bi 
fever, which the best of care could not prevent.|as we do not care to keep. I wish she would tic 
Cousin Grace is very particular about the child’s | repest the eame for the benefit of the club. wh 
diet. She keeps her on plain, simple food, Milk Mra. Green.— Being a visitor, I expected only to yj 
agrees with her, so she lets her have all she cares] listen to the others, but I am giad if I can add mia 
for. She gives her simple soups, and but little} any item of interest. As you know, I live in 
meat. She never lets her have pastry or rich] western Dakota. We always take at least three the 
cake, but she does allow her a moderate quantity | papers and one or two magazines. When my ho 
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was the dema for them and how they nsidering their duty toward their children, 


Was VISII { two years ago, she saw he W many important wavs. obey ¢ Maker in 


" 


sorrows \ T ighbors until they were uld be vrrified at feeding His little ones with 
erally read 1 ters. She said when s! th i turkey meat on His birthd 
returned home tl ould send me 1) t $ ecided for us that turkey mit 
pers they did oOo save, to distrib *p ( res nee” for our ¢ hristmas fe 
ere | tho ight nen nk needed She i | \ got to ct nsidet is how we shall se d it t 
ne so ever since and iequaintances of hers j in- board in its most becoming dres 
in the work, I have had the pleasure of pla Germans always stuff this ! 
good reading-matter where it has been well | with > nicely mashed with 
ppreciated > nions, chopped par 
WV . Gold : | we who have more t il § re thoroughly mixes 
send some of ip h and delicious addition 
vere they are ch needed. ul gy receives Its full share of 
M Green rt many of ‘ | ing ire to baste the turkey freely, 
und ou and it m be the me in ot larlv if the bird has not had its share « 
ot the money to spi { lif Have a good, clear fire f 
necessaries, an t I -and a little while 
papers oF magazines rt ith! d dredge | 
done witl 
eannot afl 
eir childret Bria . nit l I H 
M Ham i ft } ] ill I ( ne, onions and butter, 
pers for Mrs. Green t istribute 
V é will willingly undertake Lo 
. it | would like to sug 
would extend the benefit of your kit 
| f vou as have friends 
ntance ! I t rts of the “wi 


ld send 


y irsley 
vholesomé 1 good. Make a do is for y dre gy (arich drawn bu 


ng-powder bi oll tl line a ! mmered ten mil 
leep earthen baking l i ia I ult ( ; r b iled turkey 
apple 3, peeled and ine, over the botton ry poor cook, with a most dete 
Next sugar according tot! ul f tl ) s bird and make it enti 
then add more py i ntil tl oth idol Chr 
arly full La t loug \ ! | pu ’ " vy there } 


who has not al 


iilerw ird become 


most delicious, 


wt 
tie 
christmas comes ut once i 
s good cheer’ 
» people vy. * but,” savs the poor turke 
I have quite a dism: 1. shuddering horror of 
and I nd good Christians don’ 
for ish; they certainly 
I they ought to } 
icularly fat f or atender, dainty litt kid ANoTHER PLUM PuppING.—One 
vhich they might share with us, so ould | of _ flour, raisins, and currants, 
in in the general chorus of *Merr irl ng four eggs, cider and ene 
a il ito ‘ on { ° Flour 
I don’t know why it is that turkeys must go to it up tigl allow roo! » swel 
verifice each year, but it has becom« 
yred custom that parents who do not al 





for mince-meat: 
Mince-Meat No, 1 Take two pounds of 
1 bullock’s tongue—mince it well; chop sepa 


M 


one 


\ 


ke your pies, they may turn out so particularly | 
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Four of 


Ree 
flour, three-quarters of a 


Rich Enavuisn 
crumb, two of 


Ounces 


Museatel raisins, half pound of currante, a 
md ol chopped suet, quarter ota pound pow 


| sugar, some mixed spices, (wo ounces citron 
undied orange peel, the rind of two and juice 
lemon. Mix with some new milk, flavor 
vanilla, and boil all together in mold or 


x 


a 
hours. 


er reading over or hearing several dozen 


es for plum. pudding, the wonder grows that 


turns out just right; for one person enjoins 
ike it from the fire after four hours’ boiling 
will be “soggy and tasteless,” another tells 
will be underdone and unfit to eat unless 


Four hours will cook 
but it is beat to 
bre ul 


ed eight long hours, 
pudding, ten won't ruin it 
ple ntv of time, It is 


than flour in vour pudding 


safer to use 
You will see 
pretty much the 
A little more or less fruit won't 
or 


mur pudding; asmall addition of eggs 


ory 
AR 


he foregoing recipes sume 


il is used, 
| make it richer, 


puddings will 


wil 
ene keep for a long time, and 
scut off 
ve gone into rather minute particulars, but 


reheated by boiling or slice 


nddressed to such as are having their first 
tmas at housekeeping—the older housekeep 
must excuse me, Serve the Christmas pud 
with vanilla or bisque ice-cream with 
cr liquid or solid antice The hiost common 


¢ is this: Beat a quarter of a pound of butter 


1 cream, beat in half a pound of pulverized 


urs continue to beat till very light, then add a 

Crt lass of cide of 

must say a few words about our third Christ- 
idol, “minee pies,” but as whole chapters 

taken up describing its composition and there 


room for books to be filled 
ibilities, I Little 


ect, 80 will only give 


with its delight 


in awe of this big 


nt A 


rof 
rec indied 


two pounds of kidney svret, tw good, 
1 apples, half a pound ef citron 
e peel), a pound and a half of raisins, two of 

one ounce of mixed spice, one 
f salt, one pound of sugar, the grated rind and 


Mix well ed 


teaspoon 
two lemons keep in cover 
mn \ cool place, 


» pint of cider, and half a pint of 


wek-Mrat No, 2 


two pounds of suet, two pou 


Two pounds of chopped 
t ds of currants, 
pounds of tart, rich apples, juice and peel of 
‘ mons, one pint of sweet cider, one nutmeg, 
ground), 
e and a half pounds sugar, one ounce of cin- 


Mix well to 


mce mixed cloves and allspice 


n, one tablespoonful Bult 


er, cover well, and close, 
till ready for use. 


d now, hoping that wherever you find the 


way to cook a turkey, mix your pudding, or 


1 this Christmas that you may consider your- 


mistress of these arts, and give us your ex pe- jsame rule will hol 


e for future use, | am vours, 


MARTHA, 








to try. |. 





au couple of good, solid | 
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HELPFUL HINTS TO YOUNG HOUSE- 
KEEPERS, 


MONG the guest 


Silthnimer 


whom we entertained | 
idear old auntie from the Eu 
who came like a benediction upon us, wi 
nd handy ways, gathered du 


\“ 


her 
ing 


She 


helpful hints 


her fifty vear * experience us 


valuable hint 


a housekeeper 
and items n 


gave u > hans 
won to be for ten that we cannot resist the 
temptation of | before the readers of t 
M AU AZINE Sore her Wise sugpestious 


One day L sent thie 
and called out er hel 


Line 


virl to the store for cracker 
* Don't get 
y gather dampness 


more that 


pound, Susie, for oO, 


vou know we like them fresh and eri pe 


Auntie glanced up from her patehwork and sid 
in her mild, sweet way: “ We use a great ma 
crackers at our h ‘ Nathan isso fond of the: 
with coffee for breakfast—and [ll tell you how | 
manage to keep themadry and crumpy I just sl 


the warming-oven at the back 


the sack hit 


of the stove, and the heat is suflicientto keep the: 
Pjust right Wi wasn’t thatan idea? | have 
tried it, and now e crackers are always dry and 
crisp and wed ave to run to the store tw 
or three times a week for a fresh supply ] vse a 
basin that fits nicely into the oven, and as soon as 
it is « miypty 1 reples h from the five pound 
sack which we now keep on hand, 

One morning | was cleaning the caster. I 
thoroughly washed and rinsed the bottles b 
}could not succeed in removing that rust-colored 
accumulation whi is 80 Bure to collect in the 
vinegar cruse (untie suggested using shot-—just 
asmall handful will do—then fill the bottle two- 
thirds full of { map-suds and shake thor 
oughly You w ll be surprised to see how bright 
and shining the le will be, and such a simple 
process, too 

l have ‘ eansed other bottles with it ny 
the way, how [ t they do accumulate, especial 
if one has mu ekness in the family 1 ue 
to get so tired of seeing them around, filling uy 
the shelves, that | have thrown away scores of 
ithem; but auntie told me a better way: Tho: 


} oughly ¢ 


ean them, using shot and plenty of soap- 


}suds to effect emove all taint or smell, ar 

lthen, after dry them in the sun, pack in a 
| market-bask« ud the next time you see the 
family physician him if he doesn’t want your 


Before using moisten with 
orange | 
| dred for mine, and if 


| : 14} t 
economical than t 


and stand in a cool | 


| 


bottles Out gave me one dollar per hhunt 
l much better and more 


Is BO 


throw them under the barn or 


in some other t the-way place to get rid 
them! Drugwist netimes take them if they are 
nicely cleaned You cannot be too particula: 


about that 
My pantry 
side of the di 


inconveniently situated on on 


ing-room, with the kitchen on the 


other; so, after my dishes are washed, it requires 
a good many steps to replace them in the « hin - 
cupboard, Auntie noticed my going to and fro 
sO many times laden with cups, saucers, plat 


ete., and pleas int 
way, my dear 


ysaid: “fean tell you an easiet 
just pack your dishes snugly in a 
carry them all at one trip. The 


1 good in setting the table, if 


pan and you can 
you have some distance to go, using a server in- 


stead of a pan HAZEL. 








juires 


hina 


late 
*AsleT 
in \ 


The 


EVENINGS WITH 


THE POETS. 


Hwenings wilh the Poels, 








XMAS SONG. 7 
tT 








pleaming, 


ecm 


1 toer 
Grace ADELE 


THE THREE KINGS. 


tigi FE Kings came riding from far away 
Me hi 


rand Gaspar and Baltasar 
rhree Wise 


e Men out of the I 
And they traveled by n 
For their yy 


sust were they 
ght and they slept by) 
le was a bequtiful 


The star was so beautifull large, and clear 
That all the other stars of the eky 
Became a white mist in the atmosphere. 
And by this they knew the coming was near 
O! the Prince foretold in the prophec) 


ny, 
, wonderful star. 














» ridden fast and 


1nd wor hip the King « 


sople answered You ask in 
w of no king but Her 
ought the Wise 


purred their } 


We ki 
They ti 
A the, 

Like r 


od the Great 


Men were men insane 


plair 


annot wait, 


reese across the 
lers in haste and who 
And when they came to Jerusalem, 
Herod the Great, wh ad heard this 
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Sent for the Wise Men and questioned them, GOOD-NIGHT. 
And said, “ Go down unto Bethlehem 3 
And bring me tidings of this new King.” : 
{ OOD-NIGHT! I have to say good night 
So they rode away, and the star stood still, ( I To such a host of peerless things ! 
I'he only one in the gray of morn Good-night unto that fragile hand 
Yea, it st ypped, it stood still of its own free will, All quec nly with its weight of rings, : 
Right over Bethlehem on the hill, Good-night to fond, uplifted eyes, 4 
The city of David, where Christ was born. Good-night to chestnut braids of hair, 
Good-night unto the perfect mouth 
And the three Kings rode through the gate and the | And all the sweetness nestled there ! 
guard, The snowy hand detains me—then 
Through the silent street, till their horses turned I'll have to say good-night again. 
And neighed as they entered the great inn-yard ; | 
But the windows were closed and the doors were But there will come a time, my love! 
barred, When, if I read our stars aright, } 
And only a light in the stable burned. I shall not linger by this porch 
With my alieus, Till then good night! 
And cradled there in the scented hay, You wish the time were now? And I. 
In the air made sweet by the breath of kine, You do not blugh to wish it so? 
The little child in the manger lay You would have blushed yourself to leath 
I'he child that would be King one day To own 80 much a year ago. 
Of a kingdom not human but divine, What! both these snowy hands? Ab! then 
I'll have to say good-night again 
His mother, Mary of Nazareth, T. B. Avprica, 
Sat watching beside His place of rest, 
Watching the even flow of bis breath, ‘f = 
For the joy of life and the terror of death 
Were mingled together in her breast, CHRISTMAS DAY. 


They laid their offerings at His feet ; | FFNUE Christmas chimes are pealing bigh 
Che gold was their tribute to a King, Beneath the solemn Christmas sky, 
The frankincense, with its odor sweet, And blowing winds their notes prolong 

Was for the Priest, the Paraclete, Like echoes from an angel's song! 
The myrrh for the body’s burying. Good will and peace, peace and good will 
| Ring out the carols glad and gay, 
And the mother wondered and bowed her head, } Telling the heavenly message still, 
And eat as still as a etatue of stone That Christ the Child was born to-day. 
ller heart was troubled yet comforted, 
Remembering what the angel had said In lowly but and palace ball 
Of an endleas reign and of David's throne, Peasant and king keep festival, 
And childhood wears a fairer guise, 
Then the Kings rode oat of the city gate And tenderer shine all mother-eyes : 
With a clatter of hoofs in proud array ; | The aged man forgets his years, 
But they went not back to Herod the Great, The mirthful heart is doubly gay, 
For they knew bis malice and feared his hate, The sad are cheated of their tears, 
And returned to their bomes by another way. For Christ the Lord was born to-day. 
Henry W. Lonerettow. | Susan Coourper, in December Wide Awake. 


ashion Deparlinent, 


FASHION NOTES. Cloth Costumes.—The new cloths have many 
names, but nearly al! present a rough effect. Some 
7 times this roughness consists of a heavy twill, sowe 
Favorite Materials.—The favorite materials for) times shaggy hairs, and sometimes raised stripes or 
winter costumes are wool and velvet, For ordinary | figures produced by irregular curled threads. ‘Too th: 
occasions the toilette is of wool, and these woolen cos- | familiar homespuns, blanket-cloths, bison-cloths, 
tumes may be as plain or as elaborate, as economical | and tweeds are added the later boucle, hop sacking, 
or as costly, as the wearer desires. For dressy toilettes jand tricot-oloths rhe favorite trimming fur these 
the chosen material is velvet. Wool and velvet is the | heavy cloths is braid, The braid now is not always 
leading combination, taking the place of silk and wool | laid in straight rows, but is often disposed in orpa 
or sikk and velvet. As this is pre-eminently a velvet | mental designs, somewhat after the manner of sou- 
season, quantities of velveteen will be used. Velve- | tache embroidery, but not so finely as the latter. 
teen will be largely employed in making or trimming : 
street costumes, while velvet will be en regle fur hand-| Other Woolen Materials.—Lighter wool fabrics, as 
some indoor toilettes. : | Cashmeres, are always in fashion. But the favorites 
| are the different varieties of serges and the old- fash 
Corduroys will divide favor with cloth and velvet. lioned delaines, which have reappeared under a num 
It will be largely used for tailor-made jackets, plas- | ber of new names. The prettiest of these woolen 
trons, revers, and front-breadths of cloth costumes. | fabrics have solid grounds, black, navy-blue, or olive- 
Another material, of the same order as corduroy, is | green, with raised figures in bright color, as red cher 
cord-de-la-reine, an entirely new fabric, intended for | ries, autumn leaves, or polka dots. These are com 
combining with velveteen or cloth. i bined with plain materials of the same shade as the 
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sund color When ribbons are added to a costume apple-green Golden seal eautifu Wr Ha 

ey match the col f the raised figures, vana brown is a dark tan co! 
ight Wool laces are profusely used. They come in al Gloves No glove was ever so thoroughly estab- 
vidths and colors, and are used for entire flounces and |! 1 as the long, tan-colored m jusquetaire, which 











n-front a well as garniture for neck and has, if ible, taken on a new lease of favor 
sleeves, Not y do they ornament the new woolen 
stumes, but also those of velvet. They are both Felt hats and bonnets are embroidered with silk, 





and-made and machine-made, and both look so much ¢rewel, and gold thread, 





ke that it lifficult to detect the difference, but the . 
hand-made are as costly as real laces, which seems t Stripes ure exceeding)y popular, Str ped woolen 
rue that it is more economical to purchase machi: fabrics, for trimming or combining witl plain wool or 
p ! : ms : \ et. are 2 nl f 
ade, as woolen lace will go out of fashion, while real velv are not the only form in which this far yis 
seen, Striped satins in delicate shades are used for 


rulpure never does. 
nin luifity 


wraps, A decided novelty is striped 





hionable than ever, A 


Fur trimmings are more 
ty the cloth in a costume 


velty is dyed fur t mate 





Flowers, feathers, and the like, when used for 








A dress of navy-blue cashmere may be trimmed witt , 
. % Yr inery, have beeu for some time past < pow- 
inces and f f navy-b!lue woolen lace and band . . ~ 
. ered with gold or silver. Now this mode of decora 
navy-blue fur The handsomest furs, however, , 2 
n 18 giving way before two powders ne alled 
w their natural tints and markings. Furs for lin ‘ 
poudre laine, or wool powder, the other poudre 
immings, or garments never go out of fashi 
ten : velours, or velvet powder. 
then ’ e leading furs at present are seal-skin, natura! 
* ‘ t "ait. r ] } . 
iver, silv fox, Astrakhan, and lynx Cloak-clasps are of silver, set with Scotch eairn 
RICH, gorm st 
’ re ’ } ’ gorm stones, 
eal plush is an elegant new material for winter 
wraps It is in three grades—all silk, silk and w Ribbons of fanciful weaves and designs are used to 
1 all wool. Its effect is very much like sealskin. excess as dress-trimmings, not on y as s, loops, 
Silk Astrakhan is another novelty,a beautiful woven and flots, but also laid flat in rows, like braid. 
vitation of Astrakhan lamb fur. These materia 
vhen not used fur entire wraps, are very suitable for Hair-dressing.—The hair is now dressed high, if 
igh urs and deep cuffs of the new cloth red- becoming to the wearer. An odd fancy is to fasten a 
, gotes tiny bird in the centre of the high evil. The French 
twist is revived, but without the curls at the side wor 
Novel Wraps. A tailor-made jacket, of green when it was popular before. 
, 18 quite a noveity Bo 18 a jacket of dull-red 2 
th trimmed with braid and big buttons. A long Fancy dress bodices are of plush, trimmed with 
edingote of red th is trimmed with braid and col- bead embroideries and fringes 


rand cuffs of plash, seal, or Astrakhan. 
Wooden beads are new. A fringe of wooden bead 


f t 





Other Wraps.—A dressy wrap is a small visite of was recently used to trim a handsome wrap of ” 
velvet brocade, trimmed with heavy chenille fringe. velvet. 
F Suel garment is daintily lined with quilted satin of 
; right color. Red is the favorite, but fora lining Braid will be very popular for trimming felt hat 
of a gay scarlet or cherry tint instead of the car- 40 i cloth turbans, 


| dinal or poppy bues now so universally used for out ; ae , 
ie decoration, Long Newmarkets, Raglans, and The newest redingotes are like those popular four 
edingotes th or sealskin, will be very popula: r five years ago, periectiy piain in the baek, except 





























sas All the new wraps have high-shoulder effects, for broad plaits, and being slashed open from tournure 
2 to hem. 
Winter Millinery.—The Jockey and Tam 0’Shan ' has enaee 
aps and knitted polo caps will be worn by young Among the many attractive noveltie it have 
lies for every-day occasions. The handsomest bor bppeare . a new 
ets are of cloth instead of velvet, as woolen is now fabrie Cane me very 
e fashionable than silk fabrics. Cloth bonnets POPU! eable cos 
re trimmed with bows of br ght-c slored velvet, with tumes ‘ © be nis 
: athers, with satin loops, with gilt and silver lace t wen for corderey o far riche 
mar | it not to such an extent as to cover the cloth founda the pile ts Coos eng iter, if much 
home tion, But almost any novelty is now allowable in N ges Me ye — rers of brated 
Owe i linery—the only question asked being, “Is it be ey agile a ee ae s ‘ a producers of this 
ea or y ming to the wearer! ee lee novelty, anu they are nding a good market 
ot} for it 
ths i Embroideries are always in favor, The newest ; : . 
‘ing, e ubroidery effects are pro luced by colored cut-glass New Ribbon Trimmings. Ribbons are to be used 
hese ids The most magnificent of these are garnet yn dresses not merely as bows, but as flat galloons are 
wa giase beads upon a foundation of garnet velvet ] now used, and in pendants forming front or side 
rpa E ideries are seen in all parts of costumes—flounces, P™ Is, each end of the r Dbdbon being pointed and fin 
s0u- pron-fronts, vests, collars, cuffs, plastrons, and | ished with bead tassels, This is handsome in blaek 
et crowns velvet ribbon, with the tassels of jet or of cashmers 
; colored beads on a black silk or velvet dress. The new 
@ ne Shoes.— Low heels and broad soles are steadily y rol, plush, and Astrakhan ribbons are to b largely 
rite S gaining in favor The “Common Sense” and the ysed in similar ways, and are especially effective as 
as} j Waukenphast” for winter are rapidly displacing porders and for trisaming revers. 
un = French heels and narrow sole®. 
vlen y Hosiery.—Winter hosiery is of soft merino wo A pretty caprice - importe 1 lresses is that of put 
ave ® The tavorite colors are red, black, and gray. ng a fold of ribbon, an inch wide folded dou! ly, 
her : inside the collar and wrists of dresses, Poppy red is 
om New Colors.—Next to red, green is the favorite most favored for these folds, and a very small | wis 
the lor, particularly the light shades, as moss-green and placed on one side, 


V@L LIil.— 95 
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Dome Decoration 


Combination Bag.—To glance at this bag, one 
would imagine it a very complicated affair, but upon 
examination will find its construction very simple. 

t has nine separate pockets, one large one, five good- 
s | ones, and four smaller ones, and will be found 
extremely useful on the inside of a closet door for 
holding soiled linen, shoes, parasols, and no end to the 
things that can be stowed in it. 

[The one seen here is made of gray linen, trimmed 
with dark brown braid. We will give the exact di- 

n of it, so any ene can easily make one like it, 

First, cut two pieces of linen or silicia three quarters 

f a yard wide and one and a half long, slope these 
pieces from the centre to the edge within seven and a 
half inches of the bottom. 
Embroider the initials in 
lark brown. Bind the 
sloping sides of each piece 
with the braid for the 
space of twenty-one inches 
from the outside edge; 
baste the pieces together 
through the centre; fold 
the top pieces over from 
where the binding ceases 
to the middle; overhand 
them neatly together, then 
fold them to half the dis- 
tance between the middle 
and sides, and back again 
to the middle, overhanding 
the parts together as be- 
f fold it back again to 
the quarter space. Now 
fold the other pieces over 
to meet the first; over- 
hand them on the first part 
ull the way down; fold 
them back to the edge, 
then to the middle, over- 
handing them to the first 
part; to the edge once 
more, and finally to the 
first piece, where they are 

yined together by turning 
the edges in and over- 
handing them together. 
Bind the pocket all around 
with the braid, and rings 
yn the top to hang it up by. 


Whisk Holders.--There 
is no end to pretty ideas 
suggested for whisk broom 
holders. We have selected 
this one, not only because 
we thought it the prettiest, 
but for the fact that it is 
entirely original. To make 
one like it you want a 
triangular board for the 
back, measuring eleven inches on each side. The 
pieces on the sides which form the pocket are cut out of 
pasteboard and measure nine inches on one side, seven 
and five on the other two sides. Cover these neatly 
with plush on the outside and silesia on the inside. The 
board is also covered with plush; draw it over on to 
the back and tack it down with very small tacks; 
cover the back with silesia. Paint a spray of holly 
leaves and berries on the back and pieces for the 


pocket. The pieces are joined to the back on the 


longest side; overhand them on the wrong side to it; 
turn them and fasten together so that the broom fits 


aud Hancy Teedlework, 


in snugly; large bows of satin ribbon are placed on 
each corner and one on the front; screw-eyes are fast 
ened on the back to hang it up by. 


Sachet.—A pretty 
shown in this design. 
satin ribbon, which 


and quickly made sachet 
It is made of a piece of whit 
is five inches wide and sev¢ 


long; it is fringed out on each end to the depth of one 
inch ; fold it together so that it is triangular shap< 









COMBINATION BAG. 


cut several layers of cotton a trifle smaller than th: 
outside; spread sachet powder between them, baste 
the cotton together so that the powder cannot sift 
out. The ribbon should be decorated before it is made 
up. When one can paint the spray of holly can be 
painted on, but there are decalcomanies which are 
prepared to transfer on satin which look almost as 
well as painting and save much time; tiny rib- 
bon are sewed on each corner, and half way be- 
tween these are tied in little bows on the upper 
side, and are al! that is necessary to keep the sachet 
together. 
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Dole and 


Good Things Said at the Woman's _ | *mong men, so delicate the lines of demarkation thai BR 
| 


gmiment, 





a mason will sit idle a third of a day waiting for his 

Congress. j attendants to bring mortar to relay a portion of 

| hearth, the multiplicity of vocations which each wom 
ee ; |} who has a home is expected to pursue and does pursu : 
TOMEN find work as bookbinders, type-setters, | yay well excite admiration and surprise, ~ 
proof-readers, type-writers, and as manufac r 
turers of paper boxes; in wrapping candies, 
ite, medicine, soap, ete., in papers and inclosing In the New England States vast numbers of wom: 









them in boxes ready for market, The labor of women | add to their ir mes the home by making elothi: S 
{ s, factories ef great or small capacity, may or | serving as book-agents, often selling the book t sf 
\ t be shown. Said a successful manufacturer of man who does not want it; completing the work of ‘ 
ready-made clothing for men: ‘Women do three-| knitting-machine on hose and undergarments , 
fourths of all my work ”—of course, doing it well or | crocheting and knitting hoods, shawls, et by strit : 
sal would follow—* but as the cutting of the | ing and packing the business tags so universally ured 
sarments is done by machinery managed by a man, | in cutting and trimming mica, which is quarried frou re 

1 the finished garments are pressed by machinery | rocky ledges in large masses and which is split int ae 
‘ wnaged by a man, it would be difficult to make a| portions an inch thick, the woman commences he * 
i eparate exhibit.” Identically the same answer was | work, It splits into sheets as thin as paper. Every ti} 
nade by a wealthy shoe manufacturer: “ All the fine | imperfection or scale is rubbed from the s se. 1 ba 
work, amounting to one-half the entire work, is that | sheets are cut the desired size, and the i sheets 7 
f women, but there is no way to represent it.” An | ready for the stove manufacturer, who to day is almosr pi 
ex! tion of cork soles, which were made, packed, } the only customer, An industrious woman can 5] we 
1 boxed by women, was made by the employer. | cut, and clear forty or forty-five pounds per day a us 
he manufacturer of wood veneers cheerfully exhibited | earn good wages, 
he paintiogs in imitation of the expensive marquetry | They prepare small fruits by drying; they can fr «6 
work of France and Italy, and one of tae most suc | and vegetables pick raspberries, blueberries, black ber ne 
‘ ul manufacturers of chromos carefully separated ries, and cranberries in their season, ' 
he designing from the process of printing and then; In the Middle States women are managing w 
exhibited the completed pictures, the designs for | success greenhouses, doing much of the work of ra 
wh had, on their first appearance, gained the prizes | ing, drying, and canning fruit and vegetables, | t 
fered for competition, The manufacture of straw | Maryland the picking of small fruit alone mainta 
goods has reached almost fabulous proportions; hun- | an army of women and children, who commence pich er 
‘ if women in the Eastern States maintain them- | ing in the southert intries, camping out, while ther : 
elves and families by their industry. proceed northward as the berrics ripen. Hops a Dot 
| also raised by women and oysters are shucked. 
No waiting for mortar-carriers, Straw-braiding for | se 
ynnets, once an important industry for women, | NINE HUNDRED AND Firty-rive Towa women ow 
wa ippled by the introduction of machinery, Again, | and direct farms, eighteen manage farms, six own at 
a coarse braid has become fashionable and the machine | direct stock farms, twenty manage dairy farms, fir : 
snnot sow it without destroying its beauty. So the|own greenhouses, nine manage market garde a 
work is once again done by the women in their homes. | thirteen serve as county school superintendents, thirt r 
ile blowing is man’s work, but the etching and | seven manage high institutions of learning, one hu 4 ati 
ainting done on the globes and shades for gas- | dred and twenty-five are physicians, five attorneys ie 
r; and lamps is the work of women. One of | law, ten ministers, three dentists, ope hundred ar ne 
richest and most successful corporations in New | ten are professional nurses, and one is a civil engines Di 
England employs a large proportion of women and At Keokuk, Mrs, ‘T. Nodles does the largest fancy He 


s, and to the keen, well-trained eyes of the exam- | grocery business in the State, established in 1860, and S a 
er of finished ware the corporation intrusts, in a| now amounting to eighty thousand dollars annually 





way, its reputation. A woman examines and orders | Be 
acked these articles as they come from the bench. A , b 
bese same goods are unpacked in all the markets of | Nor to dwell on the small inventions, such as rai: 
reign countries; should the woman be careless, idle, | pipe traps to keep leaves, etc., from the cisterne, hitch- 
licious, imagine the result, ing straps, rein-holders, work-tables for dressmaker: 
While the men claim the legal time of ten hours a cooking utensils, carpet stretchers, efc., 1¢ may be i 
day as sufficient, in thousands of homes the woman, | Mentioned that the paper-cutter which cuts throng) 
while serving in mill or factory, still carries on the | Teams of book paper is the invention of a Massac! ; 
vork, cooking the meals, washing, nursing the young | S¢tts woman The woman whose courage and trials P 
ren by snatches, making their few garments, which | im earning an honorable living drew her thoughts to HR x), 
e thrifty woman will have if she cheat herself of sleep | * labor-saving machine to wire and bind bonnet Bt) 
i necded recreation. She supplements the wages of | 'rames, now claims royalties amounting to thousan p OL 
husband and father, difficult to do if he be also | Of dollars annually, In Indiana a woman patented ) 
ndustrious, for having begets having, and the wants | & most excellent table for holding large engravings t 
nerease as the cash in the drawer increases. But if| Im Central New York a young woman has the sole BR or 
he be ill, idle, intemperate, or dissolute, how infinitely right to ‘manuf 1cture paper dolls to be drossed om ti 
harder forthe woman. It is a generally accepted fact | Paper. Commencing in a emall way, while in her ac 
smong those who know anything of the condition of | father’s home, she has been enabled to extend the eh 
the women employed, that it is quite unusual to find a | business quite gradually, To-day she employs thirty th 
ne woman. They are helping support parent or | girls and women . 
Ww 


husband, child or kindred, often by their industry and | 


economy, educating others for usefulness in the future.| A woman in Boston controls the business of the en 
When we ponder upen the skillful division of labor | manufacture of legs, arms, and bodies of dolls, and v 
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ingenious we \ ntrole the manufacture of | alway have found a field for labor. Money tne 
net ba | wi 1 bear a atriking eseu pensation has always a strong attra r ree nad it : 
e to the real live article and are nearly inde is not to be wondered at that men desire to 7 ae 

t tible, | iteelf as a lever with which t »ve obstacles 
he olated Lee where women have worked a limited here 
uckst a urpenters, as dye house managers, as 
son , tanner, ae a successful manufacturer of candy, run Passtne over as well known t letaila of teaching 
f for | g business wagons all over the State, as laundr work it me sections of 1 int v eighthe 
tlon snagers, restaurant and boarding-house manager f the whole corps of teachers in pub hools being 
nwou leven the urbe advertises re pectt ly idy women, also those wl teach in bome private echools, 
pare pers empl ed here need only a passing n Lice and ae Bp A t# in #cience rt, art ¢ or lery, V Al 
6 rank and 0 I i on in safe and time-worn way and instrumental music, dancing, deportment, foreign 
nguages, sewing, cooking, and decoration of china 
re ind | ttery, are t be found in sueh imb that one 
From Engl i, t ind which most of us love ar often fears lest the teachers tr ber the pupils 
A ho wine et t mitate, come ! htful reve Last year the tuning of pianos was taught as a | 
P P is of the a e of the weak and helpless f to womer Women in scientific pur ts already 
wx to the M f ( On the hig evel i tand we recent as us been the departure Phys 
y ereditary ¢ , | ture, this hide at of ur hemist lentiet 7 gists, bot t ents 
~~ wickedne per if, and we shrink with fh mi rists, astronome and ma I s have show 
‘ ms from the er which it revea No mythical | that patient industry added to a e for the specia 
a ; treatment can he these evils, no wa ng ver them study elected has borne go 1 fr t Wor mn serve 
40 denunciation of those who perpetrate them n State Board f Education n boards of Charities 
; 1 vailing, such denunciation may be in place. But e | of 1d of Lunacy, on Schoo) Boards and Super 
8 than these, we want the best thought and ert it f Pub } 18 writ ul pvists 
. : ' tention of our se levoted to its true development and | jn pr ate irts and records, as wel! as the 
— u iilding ! the air of ignorance, educatior f ‘deod work which require pre r eatners, 
ee n furnish a remed Against human wickedness we | and industry As superintendents De! und re 
“pa I wt extal t f latior f human virtue This! ¢ : " ror wherever the ck 
aay + { urs, uncerta n ita objects, but p ve ai ast} | the jeaf, dumt 
‘ ta strength, must not dissipate itself in ft fe but) } t Th as nuree 
a eu ntrat ‘ { the wante of the Land the lowing the army to labor 
— art we have t for n meeting the TT “ have a 
" ! wor ] siniy these 
. " nd tries innot be ticketed and ex ite they 
a ran w . . TY | exist, and the world in general is awa t 
rex astriou t et ‘ Of gre importance ilso may t ! lered the 
wher an unk vn experier le women of the pres While qualitis nh orade 
: p s f author nly & sone tempt women in numer i" ta ( to sume th 
. Hit ne t ge for irduous duties and re yr t tie ‘ and 
ops elegraph or teley ‘ ‘nad | editors, there are hosts of women w ire laboring 
e lvrative pls © Of | industriously to fill the public demand for petty details 
keeper a er are isuaily aceepted by f all } gatherings, caucus ect ‘ 
Pnoow cs on at a ice y than would be dema by neerts, and fashior penings, et \ r nes 
ali Mu as this to be regretted, we are et when it was propose 1 te naugurat ar nal pre 
ne, f need that he places at the toy ways | 88 ation at the New (¢ eu xy t ff ’ 
adie mon emmy yimne f women in dre nak r i rrespondence revealed over tw deg p pape 
thir t manufacture of underwear are st ‘ inera n whose staff women were em] ed 
a} uve, in #] e , | npetition of mac nery nad 
s'eam, In m ery re hair work, and the 
eye ae ip : niga nis a ‘ $ 
¥ i i n rand glass, women have | ind 3 ty] ; " | { 
0B soiyumat Ar arine i srayom comoons ot | Publishers’ Denarlnent, 
Ri may water col fs engravers on wood or stone, as w i 4 y 
war , snoranher ate of , nting 
10, ar arvers, as | graphers, pyi pa B® THE HOME MAGAZINE. 
é when the power t reate is wanting, a& taxidern 4, 
= ae soul pte us designers for wall-papers, « ths,| TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION FOR 1886 
' " and ca ef, for on woven textures, 1 Copy, one year, . ° ‘ . . . $2.00 
gra are K wn by the wort 2 Copies, “ ° ° ° ° ° ° 50 
hit 3 “ “ ° . , . ° . 5.00 
4 at a . . . . . . 6.00 
aker Women are ndust There may ‘ ¢ nd x ee “s and one to club-getter, mao 
ay ‘ W 1 iidet, but they are ir 6 * “ “ ‘ “ 20.00 
rong t lhe use, whether ric r | ’ ror pay Fr four tos t page Butte 8 fast 
a 1, believe the virtue of industry. Influe f | illustrat with prices of pa ure given in every 
trials ear f inheritance have left in t mit many | nu f 
hts us we many women, the idea that n w#~ Additions to clubs can alwa be made at the 
On nS privac\ t ! may wome be industr ehut ate 
on Labor in the e for those not under ‘ f a it not required that all the membe fa 
fente n atr 4 posed by ¢ imunities at ale but; c¢ be at the I post-office 
1° iny women a ming to the fronta ed labor ®Remit by Postal Orde Postal Note, Draft r 
© ers in many fields TI natural increase in popula Registered Letter 
4 tion and by er ration developed the need of the r@~ Be ver areful, in writir to give your post 
‘activities of women outside the home and not in the | office address and a that of your subscribers \ 
it 4 ehurch; not laboring to ingrease the needed salary of Town, County, and State 
thirty 4 the pastor: to pay the interest on the mortgage of gas Subscribers who wish a change of address must 
; hureh property held by others, but whenever and | giwe notice as# ea ly as practicable after receipt of a 
q wherever faithful and industrious hands could be) nur her, and in all cases before the tenth f the auc 
f th oq mployed to advantage for the benefit of mmmunity ceeding month, aa ne change ¢ f address can be made 


nd 3 ie iT corporations In the missionary societies women | between the tenth and twentieth of any month, 





ARTHUR'S HOME 


COMPOUND OXYGEN 


wing, with liberty to print: 


From infancy | bad been a great sufferer from 
The slightest exposure or change in the 


would bring it on, and the paroxysmea would 


or five days, and sometimes 


r months in succession | was very mu 


ted, and my shoulders were drawn forward 
| looked like a natural hunchback, Four 
‘ next month (August), when in thie terrible 


n, and while suffering beyond words to ex 


ible to lie in bed by day or night, my kind 


i, Mra, Cator, brought me the Oxygen and in 


i me in the use of it At firat | eould inhale 

: rt pull or two at a time, and Mra, Cator sug 
hat | should use it several times during the 
‘ 7 1 did so, and in twenty-four hours | was 
y relieved and have never since then had so 
in attack 1 continued the inhalations daily, 
to the directions, and in two months gained 
, pounds in weight 1 was then fourteen years 


| used two Treatments and th 


ut last October had a slight attack again, 


ely sent for another Treatment, and after 
1 fow days, found the asthma symptoms had 


ppeared, and I hope they will never return l 
now, thanks to the Oxygen Treatment, nearly 
‘ ht as any one, and wish | eould tell every 
s sufferer the good Compound Oxygen has done 


Lou can abridge this and use it in eny way you! 


HOUSEHOLD CARES 


» cares of the hou ekee} 





per materials and met 


mance of her duties No article has received | 


©! mium from housekeepers than leetro 


for cleaning and polishing the household 


ware and other metallic surfaces, and certainly 


OXCO} tional merita, ne 


aney produced by it, which is unsurpassed, or the 


nt of labor required, which is very slight, but the 


ul merit, and one that will be appreciated by 


careful h rusekoe} er, is that its action does not | 


® abrasion or in any Way impair the value or | 


earance of the most delicate surface of precious 
s produced 





s—a strong contrast with the re 


hiting and 

e Electro-Silieon Co., 72 John Street, New York, 

a trial sample free to any address or a full-sised 
tpaid, on recely t of filleen cents in stamps. 


A VALUABLE BOOK. 


have just reeeived from the enterprising pub 
s, A. Hl. Andrews 
ggestively called “Loox Witnin ror Five 
sanp Faors Tuat Everreopy Wants to Know.’ 
ains seventy-five pages of condensed informa 
on Mechanics, Statistics, History, Medicine, 
onomy, Finanee, Mythology, Education, Mathe 
ss, The Bible, Politios, Agriculture, Religion, 
se, Temperance, Trade, ete., ete., in fact, there 
to be something for everybody and nothing that 
me will not be glad to know It is embellished 

» number of colored diagrams, and is by far the 
valuable and complete Pocket Cyclopwdia we 





& Co., a most useful little vo 





yet seen. It is offered for sale at the exceedingly 
ice of 15 cents, for which sum in stamps it will 
nt postpaid by the publishers, A. H, ANDREWws 
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Durkee Spices, Mustard, 


Cuticura Remedios 


ne on every 


| Enoch Morgan § 


wueht | was 


are materially lessened 
hods are employed in the 


only as to the degree of | 
Dictionary 


ther articles offered for sale for this 
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Hommopathio Specifics.. 
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Birthday and Chri 
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HOME MAGAZINE ADVERTISER. 0 


It Will Save Your Life. 


Everybody knows the symptoms attend Catarrh prevails in this count to an 
{uy coughs and colds, but the dangerou ilarming extent. Itisatroublesome and 
character of these allments is not so well usting disease, usually Induced by ne 
understood When a cold settles upon) lected colds, and, if allowed to. bee 
the lunes, if the blood is talnted with | chronic, produces Bronchitis, and often 
Scrofula, or the + tem is weak, Cutarrh | terminat in Consumption, Lrnest Il 
or Consumption is sure to follow, Ayer’ Darrah, ‘I I h\ writ \ 

( Pectoral is the only remedy th ’ I \ Micted w Cut 0 
pia unif j lupon f eu of Ayers Cl y I l 
of coughs and cold J J. ita ny, | mn M eva A. Hall, Ipswich, M 
Buckingham ¢ HW., Va., write * For rit “For any one who | 

| I iffered from a frightful) with Catarrh, the is nothis » helpful 
cold, with cough and frequent is Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 

Spitting of Blood. it Cured M 
Aver’s Cherry Pectoral cured me entire oft troublesome complaint, when other 
} M Kh. Campbell, Woodville, Ont., | remedte forded no relief.’ D | 

‘7 was troubled, for five years, | Schiev, Frederickstown, Md l 
i f the throat and ht pulmeot foun ite ¢ 
the wl { I li of cuta lor , I tind A ( 
itl ind \ t 11 Pectoral inv De Fe He i 
I hout effect I finn isl ( ia " 

t \ Cherry Peector 1 be \ ( vy ie n my 
f ol ly e Was " t vd, hi nection h Aver's I | 
‘ > \\V K. Gann, Monti » | itan Invaluable remedy for c« 
ly wi *T have been troul Iw i id th mma ! that f t 
| i Ince carly youth, and am pow | t n the throat and tungs. W 

,ofage. I owe my life to Aye other remedy Which I consider so sure in 
( Pectoral.” Dr. J. H. Quirk, Ft its effects.” C. TH. Pierce, Moline, 1 
1 han writes: “Ayer’s Cherry I write *Catarrh had nearly 
1 ‘ ed my life twenty years ago. Itj} scuse Of tuste and ‘ Avers ©] 


in my family.” 


Ayer’s Che 


ected a complet 


rry Pectoral 


is al rite medicine 


I" 
Mrs. Mary h. W ITartford, ¢ 


m irs ago my mother had an obstinate cough, 
hest l veral attacks of bleeding fi it ! 
edin strength, and belleved herself about to b n i Vietim of Consiu 
Wh ils condition, she was strongly recommended by Rev. Dr. Blan 


Muss., to 


Ayer 


Pestova! lins 


jake atrial o 


Cherry Pectoral. 


» perfect health. Stnce her recovery the 


and by 


been her sole 


its use was restored t 


dependence for colds, coughs, and all similar troubles, 
wd ¢ W has never failed to cure.” 
PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., (Analytical Chemists), Lowell, Mass. 
For sale by 


all Drurvists. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Marechal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 


Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 
Lundborg’s Rhenish Cologne. 


A box containing’ @amplese of all the above five articles prepatd to your nearest Raltlroad Express 


Office (which should be named) for Fifty Cents - Money Order, Stampa or Curreney 
Address; TOUNG, LADD & COPFIN, 84 Daretay Bireet, New York. 








HOME MAGAZINE ADVERTISER, 








For Winter Use, — 


ROBINSON’S OATMEAL aller | 


ld take the place of all other Toilet Soaps 


| 


A New Treatment, whereby a permanent 
CATARRE, cure is effected in from one to three appli 
s re) ptive pamphlet sent free on receipt of | 
Han pby A, H, Dixon & Sox, 300 West King Street, 
ronto, Canada, Sole American Agents 





HRISTMAS CAROL 


WITH SERVICE, 16 pp., 5c. each or 50c, a doz 
yy mail, post-paid, #4 a hundred by express 


ddress, THE JOHN CHURCH co., Cincinnati, es 


PLAYS! LISHED 








yee BEST EDITION PUBLISHED. 
, Bearda, ra ce Prepa rations 


PLAYS! and all articles needed for Amateur and 
Parlor Theatricals. Catalogues sent free on 
PLAYS! application to DE WITT, 
P| Publisher, 33 Rose St., N. Y. 


IT IS A SIN TO BE SICK. 


We tell you why in our rit femelle ll 

Eight-Page Paper, w! 

this Book and Paper Foul 
vho read them and t 

t e doctor 

ave ome te 


BOOK and 
ree to any address 


every home, 





la many) me hou 
! udded to thie 
t ce ur new be kA PLAIN RUAD TO 
HE ALTE,” free to ail, 

CHICAGO MAGNETIC SHIELD CoO., 
No. G6 Central Music Hall, - Chicago, Il. 


CONSUMPTION. 


Ihave a positive remedy f he on pe y iy ase, byites 

usande of cases of the wors 1 ofiong sianding 
} ave beencured. Indeed, so stro sen th neae Re thin itsefficacy 
that I willsend TWO LOTTI R SFI » toge the r with ov AL- 
UABLE TREATISE on this disease rer, Give ex- 
pross & P.O. aduress. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, ‘181 Yourlst.N. ¥ 


bills, 











Man or Wom ' every 


JES + Salary 875. 
Sar Meoake dixp bLapenses 


Canva it FREE! Part 
st and ard 8 Co. Boston, Mass. 


nad- 
culars 








free. 


BOOKS ON BUILDING, PAINTING, 


lustrated Catalogue, 


Decorating, ete. For my 
l Inclosing stamp 


AUG aTeSsS, 


88-page 11) 


WM. T. COMSTOCK, 6 Astor Place, N. Y. 
ACTING PLAYS for Private Theatricals, Tableaux 
Pantomimes, Readings and Kec tations ( “*harades, Dia 
yues rheatrical Goods for Amateurs (wigs, beards 

face paints, scenery, etc.). Catalogues Free Address, 
HAROLD ROORBACH, 9 Murray &t., New York. 


CH'S a KEY 


me WiLL Win Ane 
SOL 
WOR make lets. to $2 an hour 


ver advertised: no peddling; no humbug 
revealed and 24 working samples, worth $5, to com- 


mence work on, FREE. Address, 
AMERICAN SUPPLY CO., Albany, N.Y, 


A Casket of Silver Ware Free 


To any rs, a anew. age ~ 


AND NOT 
WEAR OUT. 


by watchmakers. By mail,2\c. Circulars 
free. J.S. Bincn & Co $8 Dey St., N Y. 
AT HOMI Men, Women, Boys, and Girls 


hie 


yerson wh 1 sho to their nelg 
lsend orders, G 


ar 
Address CONN. MANFG. co. yrAR TFORD, CONN 


SETS “ussen Cond Wrentin, Yrersnon’ Game 
200 
SAMPLE 5 BOCK 


— | All Midde om Name Cards, an clogant 4s page f oral 
Autograph Album, & French Dolis with wardrobe 
of 82 pieces, and 200 ‘Se w Sore Pictures, all for 
eee VO 


ents, SNOW & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


Samples for 10c. Steam Card Works, Hartford,Conn 
containin 
6 ses” to pay postage 

Card Co., Centrebrook 


Centrebrook, 
Conn. 


New business; | 
The Secret | 


ld Edge Cards, | 


New Scrap Pictures and Agent’s Album of 49 Card | 


lsamples of New Cards for | 


LLOTTS 


WEBSTER 


In various Styles cf Binding, with and 
without Patent Index, 





jusT ADDED 


A NEW PrRONOUNCING 


GAZETTEER 


OF THE WORLD, 





Containing « er 25,000 Titles, d seri r e 
( , ‘Towns, and Natural Fe 
ures of ¢ Gil 
Unabridged } 3000 more Wor 
V iry thana found In any oth rAm, I 
and nea Bt e number of Engravin 
Ita brief Riomvagttent Dictionary (near! 
10,000 nar , valuable feature, 


IT IS THE STANDARD 
Authority with the U. §, Supreme Court and in 
the Gov't Printing Office, and is recommended 
by the State Sup’ts of Schools in 36 States, and 






by over 50 College Presidents. 
It is an inv luable com anion in every School 
and at every Fir . GET THE BEST. 
_G.&C. MERRIAM & CO.. Pub , Springt 


“Robinson Crusoe” and 
m The Arablan Nights g 


will send « are ge, 64-co 


Free to Al 


umn Iiinstrated Lit 













ar Mf a he Fireside at Home, which 
“ nut most sung Gnd echlertaining reading mat fe 
a idress for Threg Months, spon re 
on % ty Five Cents, ve . t 
’ Fr F a copy of eit r* Robina 
‘ “The ‘ rablan Nights” 3 or for Forty Conta we 
u aper the aud a copy of both! free 
riandard and ivy wn to ne 
description I are W he most entertal z 
' ke tha ver v is world w 
sw re 5 ty pe good 

a y A 1, and ‘ 7a usu | 
at ‘ t The Ar an Nights contains 386 pag and 
61 © stories, and ** Robinson Crusoe 7 pages. Remem 
ber, either one © splendid books is sent free with a t-mor 
subseris st paper. We make this great offer to introd 
itis ew ho k anarenere Set s° books will be ser 
for $1.00 Satiaf — aoe Be money refunde - As 
‘ r y publisher tr 

a. i. "MOORE & “CO, 2? Park r lene, Ne ~~ Y oa 


PLAID SHAWL GIVEN AWAY! 


Through the fa 
ufacturer of € nahancee ate awa, 
there has come into our hands s 
tof Pilald Shaw 
goods, which we pr pose to present 
the ladies in the following mat 
yey us 25 cents for 8 moa, rubs 
th Farm and Louschold, « 
larre 22 page ti ustrated Paper, ¢ 
voted to Far nand H uneh« 

F tories and genera! m lace . 
To willsen dvou oneof these bes aut! vt 

shawle FREE by mail} ‘ 

nd 5 shawls at 

ms to one a on ft 
a7 te ep rent 


PALM ‘AND HN ot USE NOL D, 
Hartford, Conn. 


MS2 for 18c. 


it has been our custom 
ae each year & sam} lo packag re of our 


failure « 
















S16 
bed 





’ Rae legant Fring eC Now 
Year Cards oS aaan Se 
Miherm direct to the people, ena 
g tbe mn to buy direct a n 
rm the he 


WE od a & } 3 
This year we offer e Larre Tmporte A ¢ ards, 
of Fringe Birthday, Christmas and Ne w 
v lst oc 


4, postpa to any] 


Jenne. ass d designs 
returning this anent sement within 60 days. Satisfaction guar 
anteed. THE R. L. SPENCER CO., Importers, Harford, \ 
Cold Medal, Paris, (878. 
The Favorite Numbers, 303, 404, 332, 
351, 170, and his other styles. 
Sold throughout the World, 
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MASON & HAMLIN o. Say 


Ww model 
Upright Piz 


forte, 


Storekeepers now oan it for Sale 
No. 5, ‘ 


Which 


moc 


is offered at the ver 
lerate price, $300. 
IMPROVEMENTS 

IMPROVEMENTS 
ive 


IN 


in the 
Invent¢ 
n & Hamlin Ce 
" which add 


ruments 


yrdin 


UPRIGHT 


CO 


PIANOS, 
tnos 


been 





materi 
renderin 
xtra iry purity 
their durab 


them 


TO PARENTS. 
‘ nt MANY bakin 
and | i i - i , 


ove! 


y po wders are very pernicious + 
i 1, and while everyone regar 
tendency to fall from the 

diff 


gards his own, he 
a care for the tender o1 


SEA FOAM 
tains none of the bad qualities 
powder! ola or leratus, It « 
hurtful ingredient—no al 
100 STYLES ORGANS, 822 to 8900, for 
Cash, Easy Payments, or Rented. 


SCIENTIFIC. 
THE MASON & HAMLIN CO.,) fc 
Boston, New York, Chica 
HAMPLIN’S ~<@ 
) LIQ PEARL 


1aled. Absoluts 
FUR BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION 
SPEEDILY 


ls and 1 
REMOVES 
he 


rusoe” 


Amir 














SUNBURN, TAN, 
g the skin softand fair, adds great We 
zion, MpM. Patri and ail 
50 cls 
ath 


GANTZ, JONES ad 
bea uti te oa 
a Dotse, 
All Droge! sts Sel) it. 





worth 
irticls 
CHAMPLIN 


ct 
176 Duane St., N. Y. 


dou that 
© the same purpose 
Be sure y ou get the genuine. 
& Co., Prop'’s, BUFFALO, N 


=] A POGAET KNIFE FEE 





ra 
Klos “i ‘urifer Known, Cu 
i, | amat 


rd & Armstron 


g's Factory ends, call 
idery 40> cents will buy what would c« 
ar in skeins, all of good silk and beautifi 
ASSO! n pieces from one to three yards | 
Bc t " age will be sent desi ens for one 
8 stitches for “ Crazy 
bey ; SLAM pS OF POR tal note to 


THE 


10 EMBROIDER CRAZY QUILTS. 





dw te 


and fully guaranteed 
’ The Cricket on the 
‘ arth, « J imn iI Litera 
it! ' f iw t 
hundgs ] ‘ ~ 
work, Send cents in 
BRAINERD & ARMSTRONG ( 
621 Market St., Philadelpt Pa 
This New Chased Ring 144 New Scrap Pictures 
and 12 New Hidden , all for 1 
worth 2ic, New Sample Book and Pren 
Listde. F. L. JONE 


& ©O., 
Bic OFFER. 


’ : Twenty- Five 
Phe Oricket on the He parte J 


Pocket 


feo ats 
Name Ca 


‘Cents, 
ip ae Mie 
: 
Ast i we refe 

S&H. ‘MOORE ‘A Co., 
Nassan, N. ¥ 
To introduce them, we 
Self-Operating Washing Mach 
ne ’ 


? Address, 

Park Plaee, New York 
LADY AGENTS WANTED FOR 
ill 2% 000 and new book “OUR FAM@US WOMEN: A His. 
ie _— “Itvo ae it Their Lives and Deeds.” By 20 Lminent Ledp 
ou Wal | At TAT pages. CS Zine Bag paring. tans Agents ¢ 

send us your name, P.O. ar d express office | éarn 850 to #100an th eure 

at once. The National Co., 23 Dey St.,N. Y. | etc, to A. D. WORT HIN@TON > co. ‘Hartford, Cone. 


u 








HOME 


Sermons and Doctrinal Lectures, 


By REV. CHAUNCEY GILES. 
SERMONS. 
1. The Light of the World. 
2. The Elements of a Heavenly Character 
8. Love: The Light and Joy of Life 
4. Onyx Stones; or, The Book of Life. 
5. The Widow's Pot of Oil, 
6. The Coming of the New Age. 
7. Rest for the Weary and Heavy Laden 


8. The Ministry of Fear. 
9. What is Evangelical Religion ? 
10. The Conquest over Evil by Little and Little. 
11. Modern Unbelief; Its Cause, Nature, and Kemedy. 
12. The Resurrection of the Lord. 
13. The Laws of Ascent from a Natural to a Heavenly Life 
14. Unity Among Brethren: Its Origin, Means, and 
Effects. 
15. The Doctrines of the New Church the Measure of a 


Man. 

16. The Death of the Body a Ministry of Life to the Sou! 

17. The Divine Providence in National Affairs 

18. Efficacious Prayer: The Conditions on which it is 

Answered. 

The Nature and Use of Prayer. 

20. Love to the Lord: What it is and how Manifested 

21. The Church of the Future 

22. The Law of Heavenly Reward. 

3. Man's Immeasurable Capacity to Love, to Know, and 
to Enjoy. 


24. The Incarnation; Its Necessity, Nature, end Effects 
DOCTRINAL LECTURES, 

1. Who Was Jesus Christ? 

2. How Does the Lord Save Men ? 

3. The Sufferings and Death of Jesus Christ. 

i. The Saving Efficacy of the Lord's Blood 

5. The Punishment of Sin. 

6. The Forgiveness of Sin. 

7. Purification from Sin Illustrated by the Refining of 

Gold and Silver. 
8. The New and Old Atonement 


Union with the Lord: Its Nature, Means, and Blessed 
hess 

19. The Spiritual Wants of the Age, 

ll. The True Idea of God 

12. The True Idea of Man. 

18. The Spiritual World 

l 

l 


The World of Spirits, or Intermediate State, 

rhe World of Spirits the Place of Man's Final Judg- 
ment 

16. The World of Spirits as a Place (or State) of Instruc 
tion and Preparation for Heaven. 

Hell: Its Origin and Nature 

The Sufferings of the Wicked. 

19. The Sufferings of the Wicked. Are they Eternal? 

20. Heaven: Whatitis. Where and How Formed. 

21. The Happiness of Heaven 

22. Heavenly Happiness: Endless and Ever Increasing. 


ON PRAYER. 


1. Hypocritical and Vain Prayer. 
», Conditions and Nature of Genuine Prayer. 
Che Proper Object of Worship. 
4. Hallowing the Lord's Name 
The Lord's Kingdom: What it is; How to Pray for it. 
6. Doing the Lord's Will in the Earth as in Heaven 
7. Daily Bread: What it is; How to Pray for it. 
8. The Forgiveness of Sin 
9. Temptation. 
10. Deliverance from Evil: What it is, and how effected. 
11. The Lord's Kingdom, Power, and Glory. 
12. Summary View of the Lord’s Prayer. 


ON LOVE AND LIGHT, 


1. The Origin and Nature of Truth 
». The Origin and Nature of Love. 
8. Truth and Light of Heaven. 
4. The Nature and Office of the Holy Spirit. 
». The Divine Humanity of Jehovah the Central Truth 
of Christianity. 
6. The Resurrection of the Lord the Crowning Work of 
Redemption. 
The above discourses by Mr. Giles are neatly printed 
on fine paper, and contain from 16 to 24 pages. When 
red singly the price is 2 cents each; 6 copies, 10 


ord 





copies, 20 cents, mailed to any address. 


I. N. GREGORY, 


Cor. Chestnut and Twenty-second Sts., Philada., Pa. 


cents; 1 
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STORY SERMONS.| 


BY T. &. ARTHUR. 


No. 1, 


Sick and in Prison,—Heavenly-Minded. 


No, 2, 


And I will Give you Rest.—The Life to Come. 


No, 3. 
On Our Side,—Abide in Me. 4 
No,.4 4 
4 
Not Afraid to Die.—The Two Houses. 
No, 5 $ 
Sister Marcia; 5 
Or, Where do the Birds Bulld and the Foxes Burrow ? i 
No, 6. ‘ 
Beautiful on the Mountains. ; 
y 
No. 7. : 
Only an Outsider. 
No 5 
The Seen and the Unseen.—Good Deeds. 
No.9 
In the Hereafter. 
No. 10, 
Sunday Religion.—Our Heavenly Homes. 
Rich or Poor? 
Price, one cent each ; Five or more copies by mail, 
postage free, al same rate, 
I. N. GREGORY, 
New Church Book-lRoom, Chestnut and Twenty- 
second Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 
, 


OUR CHILDREN IN THE OTHER LIFE. 


By REV. CHAUNCEY GILES. 


CONTENTS, 


Car j. Our Children in the Other Life. What They 
Who Takes Care of Them, the Homes Provided 
rhem. 
Cuarter Il. The Necessity for Their Education, and 
the Favorable Conditions for Gaining it. 
How They are Educated. 
CuHapTeR ITV. What and How They are Taught. 


Cuaptrer V. What Becomes of Those who Pass into the 
Other Life between Childhood and Adult Age. 
Cuapter VI. The Education of our Children in this 
Life, when Wisely Directed, and in the Life to Come 
Fqually Favorable to Heaveniy Happiness. 
Cnyaprer VII. How the Remova’ ofa Child tothe Other 
Life may Become a Ministry. f Good to arents 
Pocket edition, flexible cover, 142 pages, price 10 cents. 
Sent by mail on receipt of price 
I. N. GREGORY, 


Cuaprer ITI. 





Chesti.ut and Twenty-second Streets, Philada, 
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THE FARM AND CARDEN mm Manual of all Diseases, 
Is a handsomely printed monthly paper, with Orig- By F. HUMPHREYS, M. D. 
inal [ilustrations, and isa pemeliie, sen RICHLY BOUND IN 
sible and accurate rural) journa CLOTH and GOLD 


» INTERESTING CORRESPONDENCE Mailed Free. 


and Valuable Mee on from every State in 
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K the Union, but ne pe cota NOB. CURES. PRICE. 
nonsense or Lovers. © ongestion, Inflammations... .25 
ed, stolen ideas 2 Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic.... «25 
it is an au © wying Collie, or Teething of Infants. .25 
thority on Diarrhea of Children or Adults... 025 
Ts 51 Dysentery, Griping, Bilious Colic 
6 Eolers Morbus, ¥ fomiting .. 
Come, Z ‘ coughs, Cold, Bronchitis........ 
— Neuralgia, Toothache, Faceac ho.. 
the BEST 9 t Headaches, dick Headache, Vertigo. 
Poultry 
pages for 
=p HOMEOPAT HIC 
raise chick 
¢ ns for profit, 
. and is sure to 10 Dyspepsia Bilious Stomach... ...+++- 
Ny surprise, interest il pecene or Painfal Periods.. 
" and please you 12 We nites, too Profuse Periods. we 
¥ ‘Nine of each ten tria 1234Croup, Cough, Difficult Bre athing.... 
A ibscribers become per- 14iealt fheam, sipelas, Kruptions.. .25 
manent readers, and use their influence to send eo 15) Kheumatisem, Rheumatic Pains...... 25 
names, Experience having taught us this, we feel ce 164 Fever and Ague, Chills, Maiaria..... .50 
certain that it will pay us to make A LIBER AL 174 Piles, Blind or aaa emepegp tees 50 
OFFER to induce every one to try the paper. 1d ( ‘atarrh, a nza, ¢ ‘old in the Head. .60 
iTrow? i 20] Whooping Congh Violent ¢ Joughs... 0 
SMONTHS ON TRIALIOc. —(fapiicouinsarbiicsi vans 33 
P Toevery reader of this who will send us 10e. in st ampe +4 Rereeke RRM ae von BO 
or silver, we will send “THE PARM AND GARDEN 201)Urinary Weakness, Wetting Bed.... .50 
on trial for three months. Ple sage aocept this trial « ier 32 heed & of the Heart, Paipitation..1.00 
at once, if only to satisfy curiosity, and you will t _ 
tainly be agreeably dissppointed, Address at once, E 
** FARM AND GARDEN,” 725 Filbert Sit., Pp E CGC i - C SS 
(Mention this paper.) Philadeiphia, Pa. 
Sold by Druggists, or sent postpaid on receipt of 
price.—HUsP HKEYS’ MEDIC INE CO. , 109 Fulton St. N.K 







% mt, Persons | Reste red 
8) Dr.KLINE'S GREAT 
NERVERESTORER 
for all BRAIN & Nerve DISRASE sure 
re for Nerve Affections. f ' p » ete. 
0 ; I> \LLIBLR if taken as ected. A after 
y first use. Treatise and $2 t f to 
. y Fit it r har 1 whea 
j to DR. KLINE.ow Ar t Pa 
Bee Druggiss. BEWARE OF LMT ATS Rad UDS. 
- E THE CHILDREN’S FRIEND 
S ‘ 
T An Illustrated Magazine For 
tity. i 
? Boys and Girls. 
I Extracts from letters: ‘‘THr Cu RES FRIEND has 
7 be ‘ h ehold necessity We cal t do with 
9 
FE, t. Itis tructive and interest e and pure 
th as an educator for my c} ren | v not 
equa Terms, $1 a year adva Club rates 


lerate. Address, 
M. Y. HOUGH, 





8, W. Corner 15th and Race S8ts., Philadelphia, Pa 


hey 
ded 
CERMAN SIMPLIFIED. Silk Fringe, Hidden Name, Christmas and Love 
and An eminently practical new method for learning the 5 Floral Me bale ards, Picture, ete. Name on, 10cts. 
rerman languag e, especially adapted to self ims truction Acme Card Factory, ¢ Chistooiiie, Conn. 





>numbers at 10 cents each, sold separate! For sale 
by all booksellers; sent post-paid, on receipt ‘of price, by — 20 All-Hidden Panorama Floral CARDS and 
Prof. A. Knoflach, 140 Nassau St., New York a Isk. Roiled Gold RING for 10 2 ct, stamps. 
Address CLINTON BROS., Clintonville, Conn, 

the WANTED, to work for us at their homes 
) > ne lecti ( ating an< . . . 
Semanee s ‘ ws rpg ~~ ye g and IX Elegant Silk Fringed Birthday « r { ve ristmas Cards 
steady employment ; 6 to $12 per week different 1c Card Co pen itr pe Vt 

easily made; no humbug; rio canvassing; particulars ance “map tets: te : 


-_ free, or elegant sample of the work sent for 
10 cts. (retails fer 80c.) Address nome WANTED 
rT Mra. © P.O, Box 1916, Boston, 


0., ass, 


ALL IMPERFECTIONS 
of the Face, t Superfiu 
ous Hair, Moles. Warts, ‘Woes Bien Moth, 
Red Nose, Eruptions, Scars, Pitting, anc { 
theirtreatment. Dr.John W foomeuree 
C47 Nerth Pear! Brveehy Albany, Be 


ts i0 Bevel Edge, Hidden Name, Chromos, Scrap Pic 
Established } Send 1 ‘ r Book. 


tures, Elegant designs; no two alike, 10c. Big 
pay. J.8. Gaskell, Richmond, Ashtabula Co., Ohio 
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“TIT have used your Soap for two years with the UW 

greatest satisfaction, for I find it the very best.” | 

“TO MESSRS. PEARS.” MARY ANDERSON. 
— >----—- a 

—— NOTHING ADDS SO MUCH TO PEKSONAL APPEARANCE —— i- 

Asa Bright, Clear Complexion and a Soft Skin. With these the plainest ( M 






















features become attractive. Without them the handsomest are but coldly impressive. 
Many a complexion is marred by impure Alkaline and Colored Toilet Soap. 


PEARS’ SOAP fe 

A SPECIALTY for the SKIN & COMPLEXION. |Dt 

Is recommended by the greatest English authority on the Skin. By 

c e y the g g jority IRAE 
Prof. SIR ERASMUS WILSON, F.R.S. 


| = te 
Pres. of the Royal Col. of Surgeons, England. | ry 

For Sale throughout the Civilized World. 
16 INTERNATIONAL AWARDS. 
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IMIROUYES ined 





Fuow All {omen BY THESE PRESENTS, Tuar while 


sundry and almost countless imitations of and substitutes for Enoch Morgan’s Son’s 
Sapolia are offered by unscrupulous parties, who do not hesitate to represent them 


as the original article, 


aT his a{udenture WITNESSETH, Tuar there is but one 


Sapolio, to wit:—the original article manufactured by the Enoch Morgan's 


Sons Co., of New York, unsurpassed in quality, unexcelled in 
and widely known not only through its own merits, but through the many 


original modes which have been adopted to in- 


popularity, 


troduce it to the attention of the public. Imi- 
tation is the sincerest flattery. Cheapness is 
a poor proof of quality. Cheap imitations 
are doubly doubtful. The most critical com- 
munities are the most liberal purchasers of 
Sapolio, which they invariably find to be worth 


the price they pay for it. 


In Wirness Waereor, we hereby affix a 


great seal and our corporate title. 





PRIESTLEY'S SILK-WARP HENRIETTAS | 


They are made of the finest 


silk and best Australian wool, You can easily distinguish them by their 
softness and beauty and regularity of finish. They are always the same 
in quality, weight, width and shade, thus enabling you to match any piece. None 
“ Varnished Board,” which is the Priestley Trade Mark, 


They are dyed in two standard shades of black. 


Are the most thoroughly reliable goods in the market. 


genuine unless rolled on a 


WILL OUTWEAR ANY JERSEY MADE. 
SEAMS WILL NOT CRACK OR RIP. 


a@ FOR SALE BY ALL FIRST CLASS DRY GOODS HOUSES. 


Every Genuine Jersey will bear the Manufacturer’s Name: 


IGNATZ MEUMANN, BERLIN. 


Wholesale Trade only supplied by the Agents, 
SHAEN & FITHIAN, NEW YORK. 


C Wrinkles, Pimples, Moles, Black-_ 
U Q heads, Pittings, Superfluous Bair, 
: and all blemishes permanently remov- 

< ’ ed. tomplexions beautified. The form 

AND “S201 | : developed. Flesh increased or reduced 

a Posters, i) rammes, ce $1.5 | Hair and Brows colored and restored. 
ickets mcreen. ) Views, Satisfaction quaranteed. All corre- 
(by mall 82.00 TUMATICORGYNS « © 50! gpondence confidentint. Interesting cir- 
OPTICAL, MUSICAL ELECTRIC MECHANICAL WONDERS , “seer the ; 
[Magic Lante we atal e FREE. culars, testimonials sealed),4c Mme. E. 
AKBACH ORGAN oe. ‘pmILADELPULA PA. Velaro, 2012 Lexington Av., N. Y. City. 




















ILLS OF CHILDREN. 


The July HEALTH AND LIFE contained a very in 
teresting statement by Mrs. M J. French, of Luding- 
ton, Mich., of the treatment of her child for “ diph- 
therla with “Compound Oxygen. Mothers 
every where are finding it an aid to them in many 
ways, and are enthusiastic in their praise of this 
simple and pleasant remedy. 


, Says: 


A mother writing from Italy Hill, N. ¥ 

“TI belleve I never told you that / gave i fo my two 
children, who had always been very siender and 
have never had to call in adoctor for them since, 
They are both healthy now,” 


From a clergyman of Houlton, Me 

* About one month ago our son Willie, « 
old, began taking Compound Oxygen, and since that 
time he has steadily Improved every day. For three 
months previous to his taking the Oxygen he was 
almost constantly pressed for breath and coughed 
badly, especially nights, was very weak, and seemed 
to be failing every day. He would take cold appa- 
rently every four or five days—could not bear the 
least exposure; but since he began the Treatment he 
has not seemed to take cold once. Is quite strong 
and full of vigor, and for the last two weeks his 
cough has nearly ceased, his countenance looks 
much better, his eppetite is excellent, and In every 
reapect apparently he is much better. When he 
began taking the Oxygen I could count thirty only 
during a single inspiration; now I can count almost 
three hundred (two hundred and ninety-three) dur 
ing a single inhalation, To us if seems almost like a 
miracle,”’ 


leven years 


A gentleman of Brooklyn, N. Y., gives a very in- 
teresting unsolicited testimonial. Many such let- 
ters are gratifying proof of the high value of the 
Compound Oxygen in families 


BROOKLYN, N. Y., September 2th, 1885, 

Drs. STARKEY & PALEN—(Centlemen About four 
years ago my #on, about ten years old, had suffered 
a relapse after an attack of gastric difficulty that 
seriously reduced his strength, so that we were some- 
what alarmed for his general health, as there had 
always been a tendency to take cold “on slight pro 
vocation,” when an intermittent fever set in that 
seemed to defy our efforts. We began using ‘* Com- 
pound Oxygen,” and were surprised as well as grati- 





fled with the rapid improvement that followed, 
Within three weeks all signs of the old troubles had 
left the boy. vetite liproved, he gained 


His apt 
flesh, and was well again. On several occasions wo 
found thata return to “ Compound Oxygen " checked 
any new attack of cough or bronchitis, and kept him 
“up 
My wife also has had occasion to try the “Com- 
~ounnd Oxygen” for chills and coughs, to which she 
Ras been subject, and never has failed to get relief, 
followed by cure with repeated applications. 

In fact, all of us have found benefit in the use of 
your tnhaler In cages of colds, coughs, night-sweat 
ing, debility, ete.,thongh I cannot say we had a 
case of chronie disease to treat. But we value the 
“Home Treatment” highly as a certain relief in ald 
cases of catarrhal or bronchial trouble or nervous 
ness,and have no hesitation in recommending its 
use toany who require a healing tonie 

Yours truly, J. Eh. CHAPIN, 
4l4 Quince Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Mr. Lewis 8S. Patterson, of Roxbury, N. Y., writes 
the following, with liberty to print: 


“From infancy I had been a great sufferer from 
asthma. The slightest exposure or change in the 
weather would bring it on, and the paroxysms 


would last four or five days, and sometimes come 


on every weok for months in succession, I was 
very much emaciated, and my shoulders were 
drawn forward until I looked Iike «a natural 


hunchback, Four years ago next month (August), 
when in this terrible condition, and while suffer- 
ing beyond words to express, unable to lie in bed 
by day or night, my kind friend, Mrs, Cator, brought 
me the Oxygen and Instructed me in the use of it. 
At first I could inhale but a short pul or two at a 
time, and Mrs, Cator suggested that I should use 
it several times during the paroxysm I did so, 
and in twenty-four hours I was greatly relieved and 
have never since then had so severe an attack, I 
continued the inhalations daily, according to the 
directions, and in two months gained twelve pounds | 
in weight. I was then fourteen years of age. I used | 
two Treatments and thought I was cured; but last! 


October had «a slight attack awain I immediately 
sent for another Treatment, and after using it a fey 


days, found the asthma symptoms had all disap 
peared, and | hope they will never return. I an 
now, thanks to the Oxygen Treatment, nearly as 
straight as any on ind wish I could tell ever 
asthma sufferer the value of Compound Oxygen.’ 
a aia 
TESTIMONIES FROM PHYSICIANS. 

Dr. A. L.. Potter, A. M., of Albion, Highland Cure 
N. Y., wrote us the liowing letter, Aug, 13th, [885 

“Some three or four years ago your brochure fi 
into my hands, and the more | read the more I wi 

} convinced that a new curative agent had been dl 
covered 

“TI had practiced my profession quite successfull) 
for twenty-live year Hlommopathic), and yet | 
longed to find something that would uproot chron: 
diseases, especially catarrh, asthma, bronchitis, an 
consumption 

“While under conviction and undecided about 
adopting the Oxy lreatment, I wrote Dr. Tur 
ner, of N. Y.: RK. C. Strather, of Monroe, La.: Dr. I 
G. Smedley, West Chester, Pa.,and Rev I. H. Platt 
M. D., Ridwefield, Cons r Ss. Arthur, Wm. Pen 
Nixon, and the H Wm. D. Kelley, of Philads 
phia, Pa., and the replies in testimony and advics 
made me a firm convert, and convinced me that 
Oxygen was the n t safe, successful, and wonder 
ful treatment of the nineteenth century. 

“In February, Is82, I had a patient with weal 
lungs who desired to try it; but she was poor, | 
told her that I would bear one-half the expenses. | 
sent for a Hiome Treatment, and gave it to her 
After six or eight weeks she declared herself cured 
I very soon ordered two or three others, and from 
time to time have caused to be ordered some ten « 
fifteen of your Ilor lreatments 

“A paralytic, wl fell from a building and well 
nigh broke his neck iy helpless for six weeks, and 
was unable todo anything, when I commenced to 
treat him. He can now do double the work I can, 
and appears to be quite restored. This was in 1885 
One order, a few weeks ago, was for a lady who was 


i three months ago. She now 


helpless and bedrid 
town and attends to busi 


drives her own hors 


Ness 


more me 


Ala., a physiclan writes: 
to you for a supply of Com 


From Russ« 
“| 


once 


pound Oxygen / have never prescribed tt in a sing 
instance without, in udgment, decided improvemen 
to my patient, 

From Jonesboro, [Ind , a physician writes 

* About four weeks ago one of my patients ordered 
a treatment of Compound Oxygen, He was very 
low with lune trouble, « wsumption He read about 
your Compound Oxygen and was anxtous to try it 
as my treatment was not doing good T advised 
him to have tt ordered. He did so, since which tiny 
he has been foellng better in every way, to the great 
pleasure of himeselland myself Now, as I have been 
in poor health for some time, and have used all the 


ordinary medicines to prevent and keep off colds 
but without avall, please send me your Home 
Treatment of Compound Oxygen immediately, « 
oO. D 


. 
COMPOUND OXYGEN LITERATURE. 


We give herewith a part only of the cures of 
diseases, of which patients have written us Wi 
have very much more material than we ean us 


fhir sample of the statements o! 


these are a f 
ition by the patrons of Cempound 


Rut 
grateful apy 


Oxygen. They have tried and proved it, and now 
tell the story that we may refer to their cases | 
inspire others with the hope that they also ma) 
find relief by the same means, We print f 
names In Heatrn AND Lirr, none without y« 


mission, and we repeat our offer to send to a: 

address additional evidence of the value of the Trea! 
ment, We publish monographs on asthma. « 

tarrh, hay fever, consun:ption, spepsla, neurale 

rheumatism. We also publish “the right sort of a 
jury,” consisting of twelve statements by 
patients, three of whom are Judges, three editors, 
three well-known ladies, and three prominent bus'- 
ness men, also a brochure of nearly two hundred 
pages, “ What Compound Oxygen s~—Its Mode of 
Action and Results.” These will be sent free, 
with postage paid, to any address on application, 
so that any one who desires the fallest evidence 
can have it for the asking. Weare giad to furnis! 
it to all who apply.—From Health and Life, Octob« 


Address Drs. STARKEY & PALEN, 
1529 Arch Street, Philada., Pa. 
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